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N T was Jong ſuppoſed (by a Tadian 
Y in the Family) that Lord Rocheſter 
\ left many of his Writings unpubli ;fþ- 
* at his Death; but where they were, 
or in whoſe Hand depoſited, remained a Secret for 
many Tears; and had remained ſo far ever, had 
the Servant, to whoſe Care they were entruſted to 
burn them, performed the Charge he was ſtrifly 
erjoined by his Lordſhip to execute a few Hours 
before his Deceaſe. But this faithleſs Servant, who 


was. very illiterate, fancying the Papers he Was 


1 one d to deſtroy, contained ſemething uncom- 
mon 
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mon and valuable, delayd their DeftruSion 7 ime 
After Ti 7me, till be had almoſt forgotten he had any 
ſuch Things : Not daring in the Interim to Hero 
em to any Body, for fear bis Falſhood ſhould be 
detected. As he received them Young, and lived 
10 a great Ape, they were found but a few Years 
ago, by his Grand-daughter, who then lived with 
him at the Time of his Death, in ſearching after 


Bis Will; He being at that Time in a Kind of 


Take, and haft all Hopes of Recovery. 


As IP young Woman knew as Bille of Wri- 
tings-as her Grand-father, fhe did not doubt, up- 
on the Manuſcript's coming to Light, but ſbe had 
found his Will, and well hoped from the Bulk of 


1, that it contained ſomething very conſiderable , 


and as ſuch, it was put into the Hands of a 
neighbouring Gentleman, who, in his Youth, had 


practiſed the Law, for the Favour of his Advice, 


On the Diſcovery of its being no Will, the young 
Woman, who was now become, ſole Heir to her 


| Grand-father, and to whom the Contents of the 
 faidWritings appeared neither uſeful nor valuable, 
made a pre of them to the 4 Gentleman for 


bis 
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bis Trouble, upon Intimation that the fame would 
bie a ſufficient Gratuity for the Pains he bad 
7 taken in their — | 

3 

This Ge who was always an Admirer 
of the Muſes, communicated theſe Remains f 
Lord Rocheſter's to his intimate Friends, and 
to ſeveral reſpectable Perſons in the Univerſity of 
Oxford, who greatly approving thereof, con- 
trained him to ſend them Abroad in this Man- 
ner, that the Young, the Gay, and. the Witty, 
might have ſomething new and diverting, to paſs 
away the enſuing Winter Evenings. 


As moſt of theſe Pieces were written when the 
Hey-day of his Lordſhip's Blood was a little 
over, they are penned with a frifter Regard to 
Decency and good * than ſome of bis 
former a. | 


As bis Lordſhip was attended in his laſt Mo- 
ments by ſeveral eminent Divines, and in whom 
he placed a very great Confidence, it may be 
wondered, why | he did not commit the Care of his 

| : Writings 


F 
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Writings to their Hands for Defruttin, rather 


than. to an illiterate Servant: But as be died a 


very great Penitent for the inordinate Sallies of 
youthful Profligacy, which the Gaiety of the Age 
| be lived in, had made him guilty of, he probably 


did not chuſe to let them ſee a Collection that (as 
mere Divines) they muſt have condemned rather 


than applauded, eſpecially at that Crifis ; and by 
-unſeaſonable Animadver/ions 'might have raiſed 
_ their diſagreeable Ideas in himſelf, and put better 
Thoughts out of his tranquil Mind, then duly 
prepared and ready for Eternity: or elſe, againſt 


his Lordſbip's Inclination, they might have ſaved 
them _ ſome ns Purpoſe. | 


This 3 of deftroying Writings has been 
prevalent in ſundry Ages, when the Authors 
thereof have been on the Verge of Diſſolution. 
Sir Philip Sidney, in great Auguiſh, ordered his 


Arcadia 1% be burnt: And Sir Walter Raw- 


leigh, actually burnt himſelf, the ſecond Part of 


bis Hiſtory of the World, a few Hours we 
5 be was to ſuffer. SR 


This 
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Thus much we have thought fit to ſay, to ſatisfy 


_ the inquiſitive Reader, concerning the Publicati- 


en of theſe Writings, ſo long after the Death of 
the Noble Author. | 


As to the Wark 10% the very Name of Ro- 
cheſter is a ſufficient Paſſport wherever the 
Engliſh is ſpoken or underſtood : And we doubt 


not but it will give the higheſt Delight to all 
thoſe who have Youth, Fire, Wit and Diſcern- 


ment; nor be even diſtaſteful to thoſe cool Readers 


<vho have lived till Pleaſure hath loft its Reliſh, 


and witty Things their Power to provoke Mirth, 


Laughter and Delectatiun. There bein g a 
a Ju for all Things under the S 
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"Earl of RochRsTER. 


EXEX0#0 Wilmot, the celebrated and witty Earl 
85 F y of Rocheſter, was the Son of Henry Earl of 
Rochefter, beſt known by the Title of 

** Lord Vilnot; to whoſe Conduct and 
Bravery King Charles, the Second's Preſervation, after 
Wrreefter Fight, was entirely owing ; the Earl not on- 
ly ſhewing him the hiding Place in the Oak, but alſo 
procured him a ſafe Retreat into foreign Parts, 
He was born in April 1648, and very early taken 
notice of for the Luſtre of his Genius; and having ac- 
quired an uncommon Perfection in the Latin Tongue, 
was highly delighted with thoſe incomparable Authors 
that flouriſhed in the Reign of Auguſtus Cæſar. At 
twelve Years of Age (his Father being dead) he was, 


ſent to the Univerſity of , and committed to the 
. 2 Care 


| "ING Fe 
ww LIFE 
Care of Dr. Blandford, aftewards Biſhop of Worcefter, 
But King Charles being now reſtored to his Right, and 


the whole Nation keeping an univerſal Jubilee for Joy, 
he could noc be prevailed upon to ſtay there. And 


joining with the jovial Humour of the Age, became a © 
| good Fellow before he was a Man. To avoid which 


he was ſent to travel much ſooner than otherwiſe he 
would have been, under the Governance of Dr. Bal- 


four, a Scotch Phyſician; whoſe Love to Learning and 


good Morals, rendered him a proper Perſon for ſuch a 


Charge; and who diſcharged his Truſt more like a 


Father than a Governor, For ſeeing the young Earl's 
Genius more delighted with Gaiety than Study, he 
choſe ſuch Things for him to read, as he was ſure 
would catch his brilliant F ancy, and going from one 


ſuch Artifice to another, he brought him back to ſuch 
a Love of Reading, as could never be ſupplanted by 


any other Entertainment, to his dying Day. During 


his ſtay Abroad, he learnt the French and Iialian 
5 Tongues; ; with ſome Knowledge 1 in Phyſic ; which en- 
abled him to play the Quack ſo well as he did upon 
 Tower-Hill afterwards. At his Return, tho? - he was 


but in his 18th Year, he appeared at Court with as 
great Advantages as moſt ever had. His Perſon was 
graceful, tall and well ſhaped; he was exactly well- 
bred ; of a modeſt Behaviour and affable Deportment. 
His Converſation was eaſy and obliging, adorned with 
ſich a-farpriſing Vivacity'of Thought, and Sweetneſs 
© of Expreſſſon, as never failed to oaptivate his Hearers. 
a "when * lis Lale — 
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Earl of ROCHESTER. e 
his Wit ſublime and pithy : And when he uſed Figures 
—they were uſually new, and always ſprightly. 


Boileau among the French, and Cowley among the Eng- 
lik, were the Authors he took moſt delight in, (the 


latter being then, the principal Poet 1n vogue) but hav- 


ing an unbounded Thirſt after Knowledge, he read 


every Thing: And as the Bee can draw Honey from 


the meaneſt Flower in the Field, ſo this witty Lord | 
never met with any Thing but what he could ſtrike 
ſomething out of. So that 'tis no wonder his Pre- 


ſence proved ſo acceptable. in a Court of ſo much 


Gaiety. | 
In the Winter of the Year 1665 he went to Sea, 
with the Earl of Sandwich, when he was ſent out againſt 
the Dutch Eaſt India Fleet, and was in the Ship called 
the Revenge, Commanded by Sir Thomas Tiddiman, when 
the attack was made on the Port of Bergen in Norway, 
the Dutch Ships having got into that Port. It was, 
ſays Burnet, © as Deſperate an Attempt as ever was 
made, and during the whole Action, the Earl of Ro- 
* chefter ſhewed as brave and reſolute a Courage as poſ- 
© ſible. A Perſon of Honour told me he heard the 

Lord Chford, who was in the ſame Ship, often mag- 

© nify his Courage at that Time very highly; nor did 
the Rigour of the Seaſon, the Hardneſs of the Voyage, 
© and the extreme Danger he had been in, deter him 


from running the like the very next Occsſion; for 
_ © the Summer following he went to Sea again; without 
"EE his Defigrs to his neareſt Relations. 
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< He went aboard the Ship commanded by Sir Edward 


© 'Spragge, the Day before the great Sea-fight of that 


_< Year; almoſt all the Volunteers that went in that 
Ship were killed. During the Action, Sir Edwa-d = 


* $pragge not being ſatisfied with the Behaviour of one 
of the Captains, could not eaſily ſind a Perſon that 
* would undertake to venture through ſo much Danger 


to carry his Command to the Captain; this Lord of- 


*#Fered himfelf to the Service, and went in a Attle 


Boat, through all the Shot, and delivered his Meſ- 


* ſage, and returned back to Sir Zdward, which was 


much commended by all that ſaw it.” Theſe are the 
early Inſtances of Courage, which can be produced in 


Favour of Lord Rocheſter. | 
Since his Travels, and naval Expeditions he ſeemed 


to have contracted a Habit of Temperance, in which 


had he been ſo happy as to preſerve, he muſt have 


eſcaped that fatal Rock, on which he afterwards ſplit, 


upon his return to Court, where Love and Pleaſure 
kept their perpetual Rounds, under the Smiles of a 
Prince, whom Nature had fitted for all the Enjoyments 
of the moſt luxurious Deſires. In Times ſo diffolute 
as theſe, it is no Wonder if a Man of ſo warm a Con- 
Ritution as Roc heſter, could not reſiſt the too flattering 
'Temptations; which were heightened by the Participa- 
tions of the Court in general. The uncommon Charms 


of Rochefter”s Converſation, induced all Men to court 


him as a Companion, tho? they often paid too dear for. 
= — by being madg the Subject of his lam- 
Noos, 
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poons, if they happened to haves any Oddi ties in n 
Temper, by the expoſing of which he could humour 
his Propenſity to Scandal. His pleaſant Extravagances 


be the Subject of general Converſation, by 


which his Vanity was at once flattered, and his Turn 
of Satire rendered more keen, by the Succeſs itmet with. 
Roc heſter had certainly a true Talent for Satire, and 
he ſpared neither Friends nor Focs,. but let it looſe on 
all without Diſcrimination. Majeſty itſelf was not 
ſecure from it; he more than once lampooned the 
| King, whoſe Weakneſs and Attachment to ſome of his. 
 Miftreſſeſs, he endeavoured to cure by ſeveral means, 
that is, either by winning them from him, in ſpite of 
the Indulgence and Liberality they felt from a Royal 
Gallant, or by ſeverely lampooning them and kim on 
Various Qccaſions-;. which. the King, who was a Man. 
of Wit and Pleaſure, as well as his Lordſhip, took for 
the natural Sallies of his Genius, and meant rather as 
the Amuſements of his Fancy, than..as the Efforts of 
Malice ; yet, either by a too frequent Repetition, or a 


too cloſe and poignant Virulence, the King baniſhed 


him the Court for a Satire made directly on him; this 
Satire conſiſt of twenty-eight Stanzas, and is entitled 
The Reſtoration, or the Hiſtory of the Infipids. 

Much about this Time the Duke of Buckingham was 
under Diſgrace, for Things of another Nature, and 
being diſengaged from any particular Attachment in 
Town, he and Lord Rocheſter reſolved, like Don Quixote 
of old, to ſet out in queſt of Adventures; and they 


met ne ſome that will appear entertaining to our 
> X* | Readers, 
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| Rearders, which we ſhall give upon the Authority of 
 Rechster's Life, prefixed to his Works. Among many 
other Adventures the following was one: £5 
There happened to be an Inn on Newmarket Road 
to he let, they diſguiſed themſelves in proper Habits 
for the Perfons they were to aſſume, and jointly took 
this Inn, in which each in his Turn officiated as Maſter; 
but they ſoon made this Subſervient to en of an- 
other Nature. . 
Having carefully obſerved he pretty Girls in : the 
Country with whom they were moſt captivated, (they 
_ conſidered not whether Maids, Wives, or Widows) and 
to gain Opportunities of ſeducing them, they invited 
the Neighbours, who had either Wives or Daughters, 
to frequent Feaſts, where the Men were plied hard 
with good Liquor, and the Women ſufficiently warmed 
to make but as little Reſiſtance as would be agreeable | 
to their Inclinations, dealing out their Poiſon to both 
Sexes, inſpiring the Men with Wine, and other ſtrong 
Liquors, and the Women with Love ; thus they were 
able to deflower many a Virgin, and alienate the Af- 
fections of many a Wife by this odd Stratagem ; and 
it is difficult to ſay, whether 1 it is — for two atop | 
to live to a worſe Purpoſe. 

It is natural to imagine that this Kind of Life could 

not be of long Duration. Feaſts ſo frequently given, 
and that without any thing to pay, muſt give a ſtrong 
| Suſpicion that the Inn-keepers muſt ſoon break, or 
that they were of ſuch Fortune and Circumſtances, as 


a not wm ſuit the Poſt t they were in.— This their 
: | Lordſhips | 
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Lordſhips were ſenſible of, but not much concerned 
about it, ſince they were ſeldom found long to con- 
-tinue in the ſame Sort of Adventures, Variety being 
the Life of their Enjoyments. It was beſides, near the 
Time of his Majeſty's going to Newmarket, when they 
deſigned, that the Diſcovery of their real Plots, ſhould 
clear them of the Imputation of being concerned in 
any more pernicious to the Government. Theſe two 
Conjectures meeting, they thought themſelves obliged 
to diſpatch two important Adventures, which they had 
not yet been able to compaſs.—There was an old co- 
vetous Miſer in the Neighbourhood, who notwith- 
ſtanding his Age, was in Poſſeſſion of a very agreeable 
young Wife. Her Huſband watched her with the ſame 
Aſſiduity he did his Money, and never truſted her out 
of his Sight, but under the Protection of an old Maiden 
Siſter, who never had Kerſelf experienced the Joys of 
Love, and bore no great Benevolence to all who were 
young and handſome. Ournoble Inn-keepers had no 
manner of Doubt of his accepting a Treat, as many 
had done, for he loved good Living with all his Heart, 
when it coſt him nothing; and except upon thefe Oc- 
caſions he was the moſt temperate and-abſtemious Man 
alive; but then they could never prevail with him 
to bring his Wife, notwithſtanding they urged the Pre- 
ſence of ſo many good Wives in the Neighbourhood 
to keep her Company. All their Study was then how 
to deceive the old Sifter at Home, who was ſet as a 
Guardian over that Fruit which the Miſer could neither 
| . eat 
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eat himſelE, nor ſuffer any other to taſte; but ſuch 2 
Difficulty as this was ſoon to be overcome by ſuch In- 
ventions. It was therefore agreed that Lord Rochefter 
ſhould be dreſſed i in Woman's Cloaths, and while the 
"Huſband was feaſting with my Lord Duke, he ſhould 
make Trial of his Skill with the old Woman at Home. 
He had learned that ſhe had no Averſion to the Bottle 
when ſhe could come ſecretly and conveniently at it. 
"Equipped like a Country Laſs, and furniſhed with a 
Bottle of Spiritous Liquors, he marched to the old 
Miſer's Houſe. It was with Difficulty he found Means 
to ſpeak with the old Woman, but at laſt obtained the 
Favour; where perfect i in all the Cant of thoſe People, 
he began to tell the Occaſion of his coming, in Hopes 
ſhe would invite him to come in, hut all in Vain; he 
was admitted no further than the Porch, with the 
Houſe Door a- jar: At laſt, my Lord finding no other 
Way, fell upon this Expedient. He pretended to be 
taken ſuddenly IIl, and tumbled down upon the 
Threſhold. This Noiſe brings the young Wife to 
them, who with much Trouble perſuades her Keeper 
to help her into the Houſe, in Regard to the Decorum 
of her Sex, and the unhappy Condition ſhe was in, 
The Deor'had not been long ſhut, till our Impoſtor 
hy Degrees recovers, and being ſet on a Chair, cants a 
very religious Thankſgiving to the good Gentlewo- 
man for her Kindneſs, and obſerved how deplorable it 
was to be ſubje& to ſuch Fits, which often, took her 


in tho Street, and expoſed her to many Accidents, but 
rc 
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enjoyed her. 


Earl of RocutSTER xy 


every now and then took a Sip of the Bottle, and re- 
commended it to the old Benefactreſs, who was ſure to 
drink a hearty Dram. His Lordſhip had another Bot- 
tle in his Pocket qualified with a Opium, which would 
ſooner accompliſh his Deſire, by giving the Woman a 
ſomniferous Doſe, which. 8 with Greedineſs, . 
ſhe ſoon fell faſt aſleep. | 

His. Lordſhip having ſo far n and bg 


fired with the Preſence of the young Wife, for whom 


he had formed this odd Scheme, his Deſires became 
impetuous, which produced a Change of Colour, and 
made the artleſs Creature imagine the Fit was.return- 


ing. My Lord then aſked if ſhe would be ſo charita- 


ble as to let him lie down on the Bed; the good- 
natured young Woman ſhewed kim the Way, and be- 
ing laid down, and ſtaying by him at his Requeſt, he 
put her in Mind of her Condition, aſking about her 
Huſband, whom the young Woman painted, in his 
true Colours, as a ſurly, jealous old Tyrant. The 
rural Innocent imagining ſhe had only a Woman 
with her, was leſs reſerved in her Behaviour and Ex- 
preſſions on that Account, and his Lordſhip ſoon found 
that a Tale of Love would not be unpleaſing to her. 
Being now no longer able to curb his Appetite, which. 
was wound up beyond the Power of Reſtraint, he de- 
clared his Sex to her, and without much, ſtraggling 
He now became as Happy as E could 


make ham ; 3 and when the firſt Tranſports were over, 
A'S. be 
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he contrived the Eſcape of this young Adultreſs from 
the Priſon of her Keeper. She hearkened to his Pro- 
poſals with Pleaſure, and before the old Gentlewoman 
was awake, ſhe robbed her Huſband of an Hundred 
and Fifty Pieces, and marched off with Lord Rochefter 
to the Inn, about Midnight. 
They were to paſs over three or four Fields before 
they could reach it, and in going over the laſt, they 
very nearly eſcaped falling into the Enemy's Hands; 
but the Voice of the Huſband diſcovering who he was, 
our Adventurers ſtruck down the Field out of the 
Path, and for the greater Security lay down in the 
Graſs, The Place, the Occaſion, and the Perſon that 
was fo near, put his Lordſhip in Mind of renewing 
his Pleaſure almoſt in Sight of the Cuckold. The 
Fair was no longer coy, and eaſily yielded to his De- 
ſires. He in ſhort carried the Girl Home, and then 
proftituted her to the Duke's Pleaſure, after he had 
been cloyed himſelf. The old Man going Home, and 
finding his Siſter aſleep, his Wife fled, and his Money 
gone, was thrown into a State of Madneſs, and ſoon 
| banged himſelf, The News was ſoon ſpread about 
the Neighbourhood, and reached the Inn, where both 
| Lovers, now as Weary of their Purchaſe as Deſirous 
of it before, adviſed her to go to Lender, with which 
ſhe complied, and in all Probability followed there 
the Trade of Proſtitution for a Subſiſtence. | 
The King, ſoon after this infamous Adventure, 
coming that Way, found them both in their Poſt at the 
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Inn, took them again into Favour, and ſuffered them 

| to go with him to Newmarket, This Exploit of Lord 

; | Rocheſter is not at all improbable, when his Character 
is conſidered ; his Treachery'in the Affair of the Mi- 

l ſer's Wife is very like him; and ſurely it was one of 

4 the greateſt Acts of Baſeneſs of which he was ever 
guilty; he artfully ſeduced her, while her unſuſpected 


- | Huſband was entertained by the Duke of Buckingham 
f he contrived a Robbery, and produced the Death of 
If the injured Huſband; this complicated Crime was one 
» | of thoſe heavy Charges on his Mind when he lay on 

| his Death-bed, under che dreadful Alarms of his Con- 
2 ſcience. - 
it His Lordſhip's Amours at Court made a great Noiſe 
g in the World of Gallantry, eſpecially that which he 
e Had with the celebrated Mrs. Roberts, Miſtreſs to the 
1 King, whom ſhe abandoned for the Poſſeſſion of Ro- 
n » chefter's Heart, which ſhe found to her Experience, it 
d fl was not in her Power long to hold. The Earl, wha 
d Was ſoon cloyed with the Poſſeſſion of any one Wo- 
y man, though the Faireſt in the World, forſook her. 
n The Lady after the firſt Indignation of her Paſſion ſub- 
ut fided, grew as indifferent, and conſidered upon the 
th proper Means of retrieving the King's Affections. The 
5 Occaſion was luckily given her one Morning while 
oo the was drefling : She ſaw the King coming by, ſhe 


| hurried down with her Hair diſheveled, threw herſelf 


re rap es | 

at his Feet, implored his Pardon, and vowed Con- 
* ſtancy for the Future. The King, overcome with the 
he f|&@ vell-diſlembled Agonies of this Beauty, raiſed her up, 
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took her i in his Arms, and proteſted no Man « could ſee 
her, and not love her: He waited on her to her Lodgin g. 


and there compleated the Reconciliation, This eaſy 
Behaviour of the King, had, with many other Inſtances 


of the ſame Kind, determined my Lord Hallifax to 
aſſert, That the Love of King Charles II. lay as 
* much as any Man's in the lower Regions; that he 
* was indifferent as to their Conſtancy, and only valued 
them for the ſenſual Pleaſure they could yield.” ? 


Lord Recheſter's Frolics in the Character of a Mounte- 


bank are well known, and the Speech which he made 
upon that Occaſion of his firſt turning Itinerant Dec- 
tor, has been often printed ; there 1s in it a true Spirit 
of Satire, and a Keenneſs of Lampoon, which is very 
much in the Character of his Lordſhip, who had cer- 
tainly an original Turn for invective and ſatirical | 


. Compoſition. 


We ſhall * the as ſhort Extract "IE this 


celebrated Speech, in which his ir s Wit ap- 
. pears pretty conſpicuous, 

If I appear (ſays Alexander Bends) to any one like 
: «A Counterfeit, even for the Sake of that chiefly 
„ ought I to be conſtrued a true Man, who is the 


c Counterfeit's Example, his Original, and that which 


he employs his Induſtry and Pains to imitate and 


<« copy. It is therefore my Fault if the Cheat, by his 


„Wit and Endeavours, makes himſelf ſo like me, 
i &« that conſequently I cannot avoid reſembling him * 
_ « Conſider, pray, the Valiant and the Coward, the 
[56 * Merchant and the Bankrupt; the Politician | 


Ms and 
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* and the Fool; they are the ſame in many. Things, 
« and differ but in one alone. The valiant Man 
« holds: up. his Hand; looks confidently round about 
cc him, wears a Sword, courts a Lord's Wife, and 
« owns it; ſo does the Coward. One only Point of 
Honour, and that's Courage, which (like falſe Me- 
« tal, one only Trial can diſcover) makes the Diftinc- 
4 tion. The Bankrupt walks the Exchange, buys Bar- 
ce gains, draws Bills, and accepts them with. the Rich- 
« eſt; whilſt Paper and Credit are current Coin; that 
which makes the Difference is real Caſh, a great 
Defect indeed, and, yet but one, and that the laſt 
« found out, and ſtill till then the leaſt perceived. 
Now for the Politician ; he is a grave, deliberating, 
« cloſe, prying Man: Pray are there not grave, deh- 
6 berating, cloſe, prying Fools? If therefore the Dif- 
« ference betwixt all theſe (though infinite in Effect) 
« be ſo nice in all Appearance, will you yet expect it 
« ſhould be otherwiſe between the falſe Phyſician, 
« Aſtrologer, &c. and the true? The firſt calls him 
« ſelf learned Doctor, ſends. forth his Bills, gives Phy- 
c fic and Council, tells, and foretells ; the other is 
« bound to do juſt as much, It is only your Experi- 
* ence mult diſtinguiſh betwixt them, to which will- 
« ingly ſubmit myſelf.“ | 
When Lord Recbeſter was reſtored again to the 
Favour of King Charles II. he continued the ſame ex- 
travagant Purſuits of Pleaſure, and would even uſe 


Freedoms with that Prince, whom he had before ſo 
much 
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much offended; for TV Satire knew no Bounds, his 
Invention was lively, and his Execution ſharp. - 

He is ſuppoſed to have contrived with one of 
 Charks's Miſtreſſes the following Stratagem to cure 


that Monarch of the noQurnal Rambles to which he 


addicted himſelf. He agreed to go out one Night with 


-him to viſit a celebrated Houſe of Intrigue, where he 


told his Majeſty the fineſt Woman in England were to 
be found. The King made no Scruple to aſſume, his 
- uſual Diſguiſe and accompany him, and while he was 

engaged with one of the Ladies of Pleaſure, being be- 
fore inſtrufted by Rocheſter how to behave, ſhe pick'd 


his Pocket of all his Money and Watch, which the 


King did not immediately miſs. Neither the People 
. of the Houſe, nor the Girl herſelf was made acquaint- 
ed with the Quality of their Viſiter, nor had the leaſt 
Suſpicion who he was. When the Intrigue was end- 
ed, the King enquired for Rocheſter, but was told he 
had quitted the Houſe, without taking Leave: But 
into what Embaraſſment was he thrown when upon 
- ſearching his Pockets, in order to diſcharge the Reck- 
oning, he found his Money gone; he was then reduc- 
ed to aſk the Favour of the Jezebel to give him Credit 
till To-morrow, as the Gentleman who came in with 
him had not returned, who was to have pay'd for 
both. The Conſequence of this Requeſt was, he was 
abuſed, and laughed at; and the old Woman told 
him, that ſhe had often been ſerved ſuch dirty Tricks, 
and would not permit him to ſtir till the Reckoning 
g was 
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was paid, and then called one of her Bullies to ta 


Care of him. In this ridiculous Ditftreſs ſtood the 


Britiſh Monarch; the Priſoner of a Bawd, and the 
Life upon whom the Nation's Hopes were fixed, put 
in the Power of a Ruffian. After many Altercations 


the King at laſt propoſed, that ſhe ſhould accept a 


Ring which he then took off his Finger, in Pledge for 
her Money, which ſhe likewiſe refuſed, and told him, 


that as ſhe was no judge of the Value of the Ring, ſhe 
did not chuſe to accept ſuch Pledges. The King then 
deſired that a Jeweller might be called to give his 
Opinion of the Value of it, but he was anſwered, that 
the Expedient was impracticable, as no Jeweller could 
then be ſuppoſed to be out of Bed. After much En- 
treaty his Majeſty at laſt prevailed upon the Fellow, 


to knock up a Jeweller and ſhew him the Ring, which 
as ſoon as he had inſpected, he ſtood amazed, and en- 
quired, with Eyes fixed upon the Fellow, who he had 
got in his Houſe? To which he anſwered, a black- 
looking ugly Son of a W——, who had no Money in 


his Pocket, and was obliged to pawn his Ring. T 
Ring, ſays the Jeweller, is ſo immenſely rich, that but 


one Man in the Nation could afford to wear it; and 


that one is the King. The Jeweller being aſtoniſhed 
at this Accident, went out with the Bully, in order to 


be fully ſatisfied of ſo extraordinary an Affair; and as 


ſoon as he entered the Room, he fell on his Knees, 


and with the utmoſt Reſpect preſented the Ring to his 


15 Majeſty. The old Jezebel and the Bully finding the 


extra- 
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tttraordinary Quality of their Gueſt, were now con- 
founded, and aſked Pardon - moſt ſubmiſſively on their 
Knees. The King in- the beſt natured Manner for- 
gave them, and laughing, aſked them, whether the 
Ring would not bear another Bottle. 
Thus ended this Adventure, in which the King 
learned how dangerous it was to riſk his Perſon in 
Night-frolics ; and could not. but ſeverely reprove 
 Rechefier for acting ſuch a Part towards him; however 
he ſincerely reſolved never N to be guilty of the 
1 Indiſcretion. 
| Theſe are the moſt material of the Adventures, ws 
libertine Courſes of the Lord Rocheſter, which Hiſtori- 
ans and Biographers have tranſmitted to Poſterity. 
We have now ſeen theſe Scenes of Lord Rocheſter's 
Ife, in which he appears to little Advantage; it is 
with infinite Pleaſure we. can take a View of the 
brighter Side of his Character; to do which, we muſt 
attend him to his Death-bed. Had he been the ami- 
able Man Mr. Wol/e/ ly repreſents him, he needed not 
have ſuffered ſo many Pangs of Remorſe, nor felt the 
Horrors of Conſcience, nor been driven almoſt to De- 
ſpair by his Reflexions on a miſpent Life. 
Rocheſter lived a Profligate, but he died a Penitent. 
He lived in Defiance of all Principles; but when he 
felt the cold Hand of Death. upon him, he reflected on 
his Folly, and ſaw that the Portion of Iniquity is, at 
laſt, ſure to be only Pain and Anguiſh. LED 
vw Burnet, the excellent viſhop: of Sarum (bowever 


he 


* 
* 
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de may be reviled by a Party) with many other Obli- 
gations conferred upon the World, has added ſome 
Account of Lord Roche/ter in his dying Moments. No 
ſtate Policy in. this Caſe, can well be ſuppoſed to have 
biaſſed him, and when there are no Motives to. Falſe- 
| hood, it is ſomewhat cruel to diſcredit Aſſertions. The 
Doctor could not be influenced by Views of Intereſt to 
give this, or any other Account of his Lordſhip ; and 
could certainly have no other Incentive, but that of 
ſerving his Country, by ſhewing the Inſtability of Vice, 
and, by drawing into Light an illuſtrious Penitent, 
adding one Wreath more to the Banners of Virtue. 
Burnet begins with telling us, that an Accident fell 
out in the early Part of the Earl's Life, which in its 
Conſequences confirmed him i in the Purſuit of vicious 
Courſes.. EE | 
„ben hs e in the van 1665, e 
happened to be in the ſame Ship with him, Mr. 
% Montague, and another Gentleman of Quality; theſe 
two, the former eſpecially, ſeemed. perſuaded that 
e they ſhould never return into England. Mr.. Manta- 
« gue faid, he was ſure of it; the other was not ſo po- 
* ſitive. The Earl of Rochefter and the laſt of theſe 
entered into a formal Engagement, not without Ce- 
4 remonies of Religion, that if either of them died, 
* he ſhould appear and give the other Notice of the 
„future State, if there was any. But Mr. Montague 
would not enter into the Bond. When the Day 
* came > that an _ to ou taken the Dutch 
„ 0. Fleet | 
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+ Fleet in the Port of Bergen, Mr. Montague, though 
he had ſuch a ſtrong Preſage in his Mind of his ap- 
% proaching Death, yet he bravely ſtayed all the while 
in the Place of the greateſt Danger. The other 
« Gentleman fignalized his Courage in the moſt un- 
« daunted Manner, till near the End of the Action; 
«© when he fell on a ſudden into ſuch a Trembling, 
« that he could ſcarce ſtand: And Mr. Montague go- 
ing to him to hold him up, as they were in each 
others Arms, a Cannon Ball carried away Mr. Mon- 
& Zague's Belly, ſo that he expired in an Hour after.” 
The Earl of Rocheſter told Dr. Burner, that theſe Pre- 
ſages they had in their Minds, made fome Impreſſion 
on him that there were ſeparate Beings ; and that the 


Soul either by a natural Sagacity, or ſome ſecret No- 


tice communicated to it, had a Sort of Divination. 
But this Gentleman's never appearing was a Snare to 
him during the Reſt of his Life: Though when he 
mentioned this, he could not but acknowledge, it was 
an unreaſonable Thing for him to think that Beings 
in another State were not under ſuch Laws and Limits 
that they could not command their Motion, but as 
the ſupreme Power ſhould order them ; and that one 
who had ſo corrupted the natural Principles of Truth 
as he had, had no Reaſon to expect that * 
ſhould be wrought for his Conviction. | 
| He told Dr. Burner another odd Profuge of ap- 
proaching Death, in Lady Ware, his Mother-in-law's 
Family. The Chaplain had dreamed that ſuch a Day 
he ſhould die; but being by all the Family laughed 
| | 5 out 


Earl of RochESsTER. kx 


but of the Belief of it, he had almoſt forgot it, till 
the Evening before at Supper; there being thirteen at 


Table, according to an old Conceit that one of the 


Family muſt ſoon die, one of the young Ladies point- 


ed to him, that he was the Perſon. Upon this the 
Chaplain recalling-to Mind his Dream, fell into ſome 
Diſorder, and the Lady Ware reproving him for his 


Superſtition, he ſaid, he was confident he was to die 


before Morning; but he being in perfect Health, it 


was not much minded. It was Saturday Night, and 


he was to preach next Day. He went to his Chamber 
and ſet up late as it appeared by the burning of his 


candle; and he had been preparing his Notes för his 


Sermon, but was found dead in his Bed next Morning. 
Theſe Things his Lordſhip ſaid, made him incline 
to believe that the Soul was of a Subſtance diſtin 


from Matter; but that which convinced him of it 


was, that in his laſt Sickneſs, which brought him ſo 
near his Death, when his. Spirits were ſo ſpent he could 


not move or ſtir, and did not hope to live an Hour ; 


he ſaid his Reaſon and Judgment were ſo clear and 


ſtrong, that from thence he was fully perſuaded, that 


Death was not the Diſſolution of the Soul, but only 
the Separation of it from Matter. He had in that 
Sickneſs great Remorſe for his paſt Life ; but he af- 
terwards ſaid, they were rather general and dark Hor- 


rors, than any Conviction of Tranſgreſſion againſt his 


Maker ; he was ſorry he had lived ſo as to waſte his 


Strength ſo ſoon, or that he had brought ſuch an ill | 
Name upon himſelf; and had an Agony i in his Mind 


| about 


i The LIFE of the 


about it, which he knew not well how to expreſs, but 


believe that theſe Impunctions of Conſcience rather 
proceed from the Horror of his Condition, than any 
true Contrition for the Errors of his Life. 


During the Time Dr. Burnet was at Lord Nocheſteris 


- Houſe, they entered frequently into Converſation up- 
on the Topics of natural and revealed Religion, which 


the Doctor endeavoured tod enlarge upon, and explain 


in a Manner ſuitable to the Condition of a dying Pe- 


nitent; his Lordſhip expreſſed much Contrition for 
his having ſo often violated the Laws of the one, 
againſt his better Knowledge, and kaving fpurned the 
Authority of the other in the Pride of wanton Sophi- 
ſtry. He declared that he was ſatisfied of the Truth 
of the Chriſtian Religion, that he thought it the Inſti- 
tution of Heaven, and afforded the moſt natural Idea 
, of the ſupreme Being, as well as the moſt forcible 
Motives to Virtue of any Faith nn eh 
Men. - 

He was not t only ſatisfied (ſays Dr. Burnet) of the 
Truth of our Holy Religion, merely as a Matter of 
« Speculation, but was perſuaded likewiſe of the 
Power of inward Grace, of which he gave me this 
« ftrange Account. He, ſaid Mr. Par/ons, in order to his 
'6 Conviction, read to him the 53d. Chapter of the Pro- 

© pheſies of Iſaiah, and compared that with the Hiſ- 


* tory of our. Saviour's Paſſion, that he might there ſee 


92 Propheſy concerning it, written many Ages before 
* it was done; which the Jews that blaſphemed 7e/us 


« Chrift ſtill —_ in their Hands as a-Book divinely 


© inſpired, 
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« inſpired. He ſaid, as he heard it read, he felt an 
«inward Force upon him, which did ſo enlighten his 
„Mind and convince him, that he could reſiſt it no 
« longer, for the Words had an Authority which did 
« ſhoot like. Rays or Beams in his Mind, ſo that he 
« was not only convinced by the Reaſonings he had 
about it, which fatisfied his Underſtanding, but by 
« a Power, which did ſo effectually conſtrain him that 
© he ever after firmly believed i in his Saviour, as if he 
had ſeen him in the Clouds? | 
We are net quite certain whether there is not a 
Tincture of Enthuſiaſm in this Account given by his 
Lordſhip, as it is too natural to fly from one Extreme 
to another, from the Exceſſes of Debauchery to the 
Gloom of Methodiſm ; but even if we ſuppoſe this to 
have een the Caſe, he was certainly in the ſafeſt Ex- 
treme ; and there is more Comfort in hearing that a 
Man whoſe Life had been ſo remarkably profligate as 
his, ſhould die under ſuck Impreſſions, than quit the 
World without one Pang for paſt Offences. 
The Biſhop gives an Inftance of the great Alterati- 
on of his Lordſhip's Temper and Diſpoſitions (from 
what they were formerly) in his Sickneſs. «© When- 
ever he happened to be out of Order, either by Pain 
or Sickneſs, his Temper became quite ungovernable, 
and his Paſſions ſo fierce, that his Servants were afraid 
© to approach him. But in this laſt Sickneſs he was all 
* Humility, Patience, and Reſignation. Once he 
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£ who he thought made not Haſte . with ors: 
« what he called for, and ſaid in a little Heat, that 


P « damn'd F ellow.“ Soon after, ſays the Doctor, I told 


him that I was glad to find his Stile ſo reformed, and 


that he had ſo entirely over come that ill Habit of 


Swearing, only that Word of calling any damned 


which had returned upon him was not decent ; his 
Anſwer was, * O that Language of Fiends, which was 
«£ ſo familiar to me, hangs yet about me, ſure none has 


_ © deſerved more to be damned than I have done; and 


« after he had humbly aſked God Pardon for it, he 
£ defired me to call the Perſon to him that he might 
« aſk him F orgiveneſs ; ; but I told him that was need- 


© leſs, for he had ſaid it of one who did not hear it, 


and ſo could not be offended by it. In this Diſpoſi- 


(tion of Mind, continues the Biſhop, all the While I 


„was with him four Days together; he was then 


© brought ſo, low that all Hope of Recovery was gone. 
Much purulent Matter came from him with his 


« Urine, which he paſſed always with Pain, but one 
Pay with inexpreſſible Torment; yet he bore it de- 
« cently, without breaking out into Repinings, or im- 
© patient Complaints. Nature being at laſt quite ex- 
£ hauſted, and all the Floods of Life. gone, he died 
without a Groan on the 26th of Fuly 1680, in the 
<£ 334 Year of his Ags. A Day or two before his 
* Death he _ much filent, and ſeemed eo 


0 obſerved 
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* obſerved to raiſe his Eyes to Heaven, and ſend forth 
« Fjaculations to the Searcher of Hearts, who ſaw his 
« Penitence, and who, he hoped, would forgive him.” 

Thus died Lord Nocheſter, an amazing Inſtance of the 
Goodneſs of God, who permitted him to enjoy Time, 
and inclined his Heart to penitence. As by his Life 
he was ſuffered to ſet an Example of the moſt abandon- 
ed Diſſoluteneſs to the World; ſo by his Death, he 
was a lively Demonſtration of the Fruitleſſneſs of vici- 
ous Courſes, and may be propoſed as an Example to 
all thoſe who. are captivated with the Charms of guilty 
Pleaſure. 

Let all his Failings now foot with him in the 
Grave, and let us only think of his cloſing Moments, 
his Penitence, and Reformation, Had he heen per- 
mitted to have recovered his Illneſs, it is reaſonable to 
preſume he would have been as lively an Example of 
Virtue, as he had ever been of Vice, and have born his 
Teſtimony in Favour of Religion. 

He left behind him a Son named Charlzs, wha 4 
ing on the 12th of Nevember, was buried by his Father 
on the 7th of December following : He alſo left behind 
him three Daughters. The Male Line ceaſing, Charles II. 
conferred the Title of Earl of Rocheſter on Lawrence 
Viſcount Killingworth, a * Son of Edward Earl of 
| Clarendon, 
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3 In daring to approach the Shrine 
* 5 Of Beauty, overcome with Wine; 
: 1 Fo ITIotc C ou gf file's 
Since you've depriv'd me of the Sight, 

Of that dear matchleſs Sphere e y 
A thouſand Vears—or pretty nigh't : 
$1063, mich ook Muctd vd 407 
You ſhould eee no-. 13 ; 2 
. Since tranſgreſs d, I know. not wy 
2 have done Penance: for't; I vow 1: 
4 „ v. * ill 
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0 I've been He be hank 3 it, 
Not only in a Sheet but Blanket, 
75 A a Fortnight, Maxx x hang it. 

„ * 

Till I am ſtifned like a Stake, 

And apprehenſive I ſhall break, _ 

_ Vnleſs my Cure you UNDER-take. 
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"HY am I doom'd to follow you ? 

' Or why muft I your Shade purſue ? 
Since you relentleſs cruel Fair, © : 
Contrive to W my Diſpair. 

: 1s r 
| ende W reverſe my Fate, 
Or blaſt the Bloom of this Ingrate; ; 
Whoſe fickle falfe and flinty Heart, 
Delights | to aft a n Part. 
1 rob #3 
For why ſhould ſuch a Borm contain 
A Syren, thatidelights to Pain? 
Whoſe ev'ry. View and a unis 
1s but to break à conſtant Heart? ü 
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To ripen 11 al finiſh Man, 

His generdus Prieſt, Silenus gay, 
Wich vinal Rites proclaim'd the Day; 
The Day on which the God did give 
Men Power to drink, and think, and live: 
For all our Grand -ſires, until then, 
Were dull —— uſeleſs Men. 


| Pu dave ik "Re 3 to grace, 
And to improve the long livꝰd Race ; he 
Which Jove could no way Introduce, 
So apt, as 458 rr ee ___ 
| The Ps refolv'd, to nadk chem ITY 
Order dia Maſh- fat full of SER Tr:; 
Where ev'ry one mighe come and lap, | = 
Or, if Hel had one, dip his Cap: * | 
For, in theſe; early Times, alas! 
They did not know the uſe of Glaſs 3 - 
Nor ſtint themſelves to little Sups, 
As we. do now, with Pots and Cups; 
But ev'ry one enjoy d his Will, 
And drank till he had drank his Fill. 
Rut what. Was that, to treat ſo-many = 
"Twas hike a Guinea to Pepny' 3 N 
„Or like an Oſtrich to a Bee; 
Or like to pilling in the Sea: 
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The bulky Thing they could not Draw ;- / | 
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The: REMAINS of ibe 


For far beyond his Expectation, - che 
He'd ſuch a aum rous Congregation, ., 

As plainly ſhew'd; his Utenſil, 

Their hollow Tp: youls — 9 


Py * 


Among the chisf of mn Wight 
_ That heard—and came to ſee theſe 3 | 
Naß, was one, whom Thirft of, Fame, 
And Thirſt of Drink, which was the ſame, ' 
Had hither brought, with all his Houſe,  - 
Both great and ſmall, e'en to a Louſe; 
To taſte the Juice of that gay Berry, 
Which makes both Gods and Mortals _—_ 
Who, ſeeing. th inconvenient Vaſ, 
Appear with ſuch a ſcanty Grace, 
Conceiv'd at once a great Diſpleaſare, Sd 
Againſt the pimping paultry Meaſure : 
And getting Licenſe of th' Inviter, '. 
Diſpatch'd his Sons to fetch a Lighter. 5400 
(Which lately his capacious Soul 
Had form'd to make a Goſhp's Bowl) 
That ev'ry one might have enough. 
Of that delicious new - found Stu; 
Which was by Gods call'd NecTax then, 
And neav'nly:Liguor now, by Men. 
But neither they, nor their Compeers 
Could Launch the Lighter off the Pier: 
Till Jou look'd down from Heav'n, and ſaw. 


- 
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And wiſhing well to their Deſign, 

Sent Merc'ry Poſt; with them to join, 
And move it thence with Means divine. 
Which, when Silenus had made full, 

The jovial Blades began to pull; | 
And, liking. well the pleaſing Tafte, 


To leave their Liquor made no Haſte ; 


But ſtoutly drank without a Stop, 


Till they'd exhaufted ev'ry Drop. 


Not half ſuffic'd with ſuch a Portion, 
They all fell down with warm Devotion, 


And urg'd Silknus to implore 


The vinal God, to give them-more. 


BY 


But ſenſual Pleaſures often bring 


For ſhort-liv'd Joys, a laſting Sting. 


So their voluptuous Thirſt of Wine, 
Prevented AxT's and Arm's Deſign, 


Jo poliſn Man and Senſe reſine. 
For Bacchus quickly, to repleniſh, - 
Léet fall from Heav'n a Spout of-Rheniſh, 


Which he continu'd pouring ſtill, 
Till ev'ry one had got his Fill, 
And could not any longer ſwill; 


But tumbling—lay' like o'er wes Swine, 
And upwards brought th' unchang'd Wine; ; 

Till they had delug'd all the Vale, 

With Streams that flow'd from Head and Tail; 
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And calling to his filial Trine 


And made the new invented Boat, 
Deſert the Earth and move Afloat; 


| Which was before a lifeleſs Diſh, 
And finding it had left the Ground. 


And wiſely thinking —tho? he flood av 1 
Upon a Rock, above the Flood. 


5 To help their Mother on the Wheel 


The RE MATVS ef the 


Appearing now a living Fiſh, | 


Mah, who had the — Head, 
Obſerv'd the Progreſs that it; Andes * 


And rode ſecure tho? flooded round, 
Suppos'd it was become Divine, 


Or animated with the Wine; 


The Inundation might encreaſe 
Above him—if it did not ceaſe, 
ExTemy'RE, ſprung into the "Trough, | 
Which, by good Luck, was not far off; 5 


Sher, Ham and Faphet, full of Wine, b 
Who, with their Wives did been | 


(Who having drank above her Share, 

Was wand'ring thence, ſhe knew not wheres)” 
His Summons was with Speed obey d, 

They all embark'd, and quickly weigh, 
And down the Stream an Exrr made: wi 
Leaving' the ſwelling Lake'behind, 9 s HA 


. 
To drown the Reſt of bunten Kind.” % li! 
ETC 1:1 wv 
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NOONE 


On Dun SLAUGHTER. 

An EPIGRAM. 
HE Parſon—that preaches nor prays once a Moon, 
When ſporting with 9 will Sin to ſome | 


Tune: 


But ſeated with old Mother Church and her Sons, 
Talks gravely of Canons, but lives by his Guxs: 


000 20002000000000000000500000 


"06. 8 LEE P. 


ow ſweet and pleaſing are thy Ds 
When Pm repos'd within thy Arms ? 
No Lofs or Croſs, or Care, I know, 
And equal deem both High and Low, 
The Smiles and Frowns of Friend or Foe ; 
Unleſs when buſy Dreams invade, 
Bat being Dreams—they quickly Fade, | 
As quick as Shadows in the Shade; i 
And Peace in downy Car ſucceeds, 
Slow drawn by ſofs Lethargick Steeds, 
That ſweetly nod, but ſcarcely move, 
Like ſome young parting Pair—in Love. 
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* The REMAINS of the 
FFF 
SH---TTEN Luck 7s Goop Luck. 
Fellow in Fear of eternal Damnation, 
| Sollicited ſtrongly a Prieft's Meditation, 
To wipe off his Score and make F riends for Salvation. 
© 
A PrEsENT he brought for the Prieſt's Croney Saint, 
Whoſe likeneſs hung up in the Chapel in Paint, 
Where Deulle-Chin went, the Requeſt to acquaint. 
+ Ore Vi Po | 
The Votary follow'd with Congees moſt lowly, 
Saluting the Prints of his Footſteps ſo Holy, 
Who'd trampled in . foul'd them moſt 
eee | , 
V. 

-AbBtrafted i in Thought, he ne'er minded the ſmell 
Of any Thing earthly—that ſav'd him from Hell; 
Since he didn't intend upon Earth long to dwell. 

V. ts 
But „becher the Proverb or PxESENT befriended, 


Saint Francis ſmil'd on him—his wounded Soul .. 
So, by One or by Both the Buſineſs was ended. 


* 


he 


But Heav'n, Indulgent to her good Intent, 
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Te MIRACLE 


N 3 Nay, when Wi liam Rufus reign'd ; 
When Superſtition Charity maintain'd ; 

A full-fac'd Fryar in the prime of Life, 

The Joy and Comfort of each pious Wife, 

Whoſe ſocial Virtues prompted him to roam, 
Was once benighted very far from Home, 

And forc'd to beg a needy. Widow's Aid, 


To gain a Shelter, Supper and a Bed. 


To ſee ſo ſanctify'd a Form importune, 
The Woman melted at the Man's Misfortune; 


But (urg'd by Pity and his Garb) too ſoon, 


Alas! comply'd to grant the Good Man's Boon, 


Without conſid'ring him of diff” rent. Sex, 


Which, aſterwards, her Mind did much Perplex : 
For Supper being o'er, and Bed-time nigh, 

Too late ſhe thought he had no where to lye: 
One only Bed for her un- mated Uſe,. 

Her lonely Tenement did then produce: 


Regarding always what it finds well: meant, 
DiſpelPd.her Cares — and ſoon a Comfort ſent. 
The còurteous. Stranger was a learned Man, 
Who thus, a Lecture learnedly began: 

No doubt, but you have heard the ancient Saw, 


That ſays, NecesaTy? S.ABOVE'THE Law: 
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w The REMAINS. of the 


The Pow'r of which the Pagans thought ſo great, 
They call'd her Goddeſs, and they nam'd her Fate. 


Then fince'the 8A uE is paramount to Law, 


We may from thence this uſeful Moral draw, 

That thoſe whoſe Minds are firmly * *. 
Without Concupiſcenee of carnal Lore, 
Or e'en a Thought licentious or impure, n 
May ſleep er eee fare. | 


So, hes praying to ia Tervptaziin 59 0 
That Foe to chaſte and virtuous Inchnation, 


* both undreſs d, and ſtole a Diſpenſation. 1 


But what avail a F ryar's holy Vows, 
When Nature's Law the Bondage difallows WE 
The“ Merman formerly at Orford taken, 
Eat human Nutriment, as Beef and Bacon, 
And ſeem'd to like his Refidence and Fare, 


Till he'd diſarm'd his Keepers of their Care: 


Then urg' d by Nature (ſpic'd with Reaſon) took 
Advantage of their Slight, and them forſook ; 
| Returning to his genial Soil the Ses, | 
He flounc'd therein, ua feats with _— Glee: - 

So, theſe good FeogtoLadny 7 Darknefs id, 
Where none could ſee or cenſure what they did; 
Buy ſtrong Attraction of each other drew, 
Like Steel and Magnet, one another to 5 

2 See Baker's Chronicles 
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Ear. of RocnesTER. 11 


And feeling nature's Bias ſtrong, beſide, 
That e'en the Blind ſucceſsfully can guide; 
So greatly lab'ring to unite their Force, 
To impulſe, did ſubmit and join'd of Courſe. 


Here—we have room to ſhew, but muſt not tell 
The bliſsful Incidents that now befel. 
The baſhful Muſe declines the pleaſing Lay, 
And takes her Farewel—'till Return of 275 


A began to ks the Skies, 
And Sol from diſtant Realms made haſte to riſe, 
His burniſh'd Beams in ſpreading Luſtre ſhed, 
Their Warmth and Beauty on the Widow's Bed. 
The goodly Couple thought they'd lain too long; . 
So np they quickly got to Morning Song— 
To Breakfaſt—and to laugh at what they'd done, 
Without the Riſque of any Scandal run, 
But reputably ſafe as cloiſter d Nun. 


But new the fatal Time at length was come, 
To bid Adieu the Fryar muſt go Home; 
Near Twenty Miles ere Night he had to go, 
And being Corpulent could move but ſlow. 

But ere he took his leave —beſides a Kiſs, 
And ſomething elſe a Lover could not miſs, 
The grateful Father aſk'd his courteous Hoſt, 
What ſublunary Wisn would pleaſe her moſt. 


In long Suſpence the wary Natron tood,, 


To weigh _ * would afford moſt Fg __ 
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1 The REMAINS of the 
Till her kind Genius, like a powder'd Moth 
Appear'd, and pointed to ſome new-wove Cloth ; © 
Which, ſhe that Morning did intend to Meaſure, 
When the departed Prieſt ſhould give her Leiſure: 
And thinking ſomething lucky might be in't, 
At once embrac'd the Inſect's happy hint; 
And aii the Buſineſs which ſhe next intended, 
Might laſt till Candle-light, before 'twas ended: ob 
Imagining thereby, ſhe ſhould have Stuff, 
To cloath her all her Life-time well 9 8 . 
The Prieſt, with Pas : hath her Deſire, 
* kindly Blefling her, — thence retire. 


To part fo wb would have vriev'd the Dame, 
But, from her Wiſp, a Conſolation came; | 


Which now t'explore, ſhe look'd towards the Meafure, 


That was to take Dimenſions of her Treaſure, 

When lo! a Thought moſt luckily occurr'd, 

That made her let the yard-wand lie unſtirr'd, 

To uſe the Fordaz ere ſhe did begin, | 

Left Nature's Duns ſhould hinder her therein ; "MW 
And preſs'd with double Haſte, did freely pour, 9 


A fatal ruſhing overflowing Shower: 


Which being the zext Thing ſhe undertook, 

Kept rumbling on, like ſome impetuous Brook; 

Or like ſome River-Nymph—ſhe ſtood performing 
Till her unlucky Fj was to determine 
And thereby chang'd the lower Ground to Ferns, _ 


Which round about the Eaſt of England bends. 


U 
i k * * - 
8 - 


A Week in June and two in May, 
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| ui Kings enjoy — formal State, = 
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Beneath a wide- famed Beachen Shade, 
Hung o'er a Headland's flowty glade; 3 


In ſome broad Bean- field let me fax! 
Where breathing Bloſſoms fragrant Bloom,” 
| And ſcent the Air with rich Perfume. 


Us Balm, let bleſs'd Hrabia bott 
And * Hegan ſing the Nutmeg-Coaſt z 
Their feeble ſpicy Sweets moſt yield  _ 

To ſuch a blooming Zaghfs Field: | 

EH AA at an 1557: 7 19 N＋œ 


. As, No | A " 8 
The Recrirupy i ROVER. - 


LD Nol did late 40 Friends invite, 
To ſup with him and ſpend the e * 
And tho” the Miſer kept a Maid, : 
Accomplifh'd in the Cooking-Trade,. 
He ftill would plague her with his aid; 3. 
To wind the Jack and ſkim the Poet, 
And be what Women call a C(ot. 


® Suppoſed'to mean a Dutchman, ES 
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14 The REMAINS of the 
Which ſo provok'd his Dam'ſel ſtale, 
( Finding Advice of no avail) 
| She pinn'd a Diſh-clout to his Tail: 


Which * Rover ſeeing (ſaying Grace) 
| And knowing it was out of Place, 
; = To move it made a fierce Attack, 
And pull'd his Maſter on his Back. 


E eee eee 

| NEIGHBROURs FARE: 
a 

THEY'LL ALL Do IT. 


N honeft ancient b . = 
A That never ſaw th” intriguing Town, 
For went much farther than the Bounds 
Of native Vill, and his own Grounds ;.. 
Contented Hv'd for many a Year, 
In calm Repoſe and eaſy cheer, 
Without a Spark of fell Ambition, 
Or any Change in his Condition, 
"Till Maggots ſeiz'd his idle pate, 
And made him think—upon «Mane, 5 


.. EDI EN 
5 = NIE TOE nn r ee ELD 
. 


His Reaſons for it were but few. 
Nay Reaſon——for he had not zao.c 


4 arg mne young Dog. - 


Earl of Rocnu'ts DE 3 | 15 


Which was- to live like other Folk, ,, ' q 
Who wiv'd already, tauntii - dne 15 1 Ty 5 
Of ſingle- living as a Joke: 

As if he did. not dare to venture, 

His Head into the nuptial e 9 21 
Therefore tꝭ ſhew his fearleſs 1 e 
He Headlong ran into a Hoh : 

And in the Afternoon df Life, ; 
Marry'd a buxom, noon-tide Wife. 


At this, I know, you'll ſcarce refrain 
To laugh ont-right, and cry—poor Saint : 
But you might better ſay, poor Woman! nr 
Since ſhe was wedded to a No-Man. 
One—paſt the greater Climacterick ,. 
Wither'd and Sapleſs as a Hayrick.. | 
But re, had Store of ſhining Pelf, ' «1 
And s RHE no Store but her une, | 
A little ſprightly Fleſh and Blood, | 
Of Years and Colour pretty Goods | 
Which aweigh'd with Age and Money—might - 
Perhaps, ſuſpend the Balance 4 H A 


Ts Money ten n'Oompentation «+ „ off 
(I know you'll ſay) for Conſummation? 
Depend upon't, it ne'er can ſuit, 

As he is r and cannot dot. 


The Qyueſtion's . mere again, , 


The Churck that binds unlinks the Chain: 5 
Or, 
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The REMAIN 8 of the 


For, as they're join'd upon Condition, 
That each ſhall render full ee 7 N 
And be without Impediment oy 0 


To yield due Comfort and — » 94 11 bt, 
Th' Aggreſſor mocks both Spduſe and N 
And may be ſafely left ''th* + 43 
\ Unleſs they get a Subſtitute, Ea 
That with ſullcient Means ean ve, . 

The i this Na flly knew, 
And did not ſtick to practiſe too 
For finding Matters vaſtly ſnort— 155 
Of what ſhe had been told and honghe; ; 
Soon caſt her Eyes upon a Swain, 

The Farmer kept to drive his Wain, ___. 


Of proper Years and ExpeQation, : . 15 45 7 

To gratify her e. 8 San l 04 
Fach Day the fan bee Sears bride, 

Seem'd more and more diſſatisfied ; . 

Far i ove like Hunger ſtill requires, 

A Fulneſs of its own Deſires, FIN) 


The Hind; well fill? abs Cutid's Laws, IT. 
As well-as Cupid knew the Cauſe : Be 
And being a Leach—he underſtood. 


The boiling Heat of youthful Blood, 


And what would do the Patient good: 
And knowing too, his feeble M: Y 
Almoſt as cold as Alabaſter ; 


17 


r 
Thought 


at 


Earl of Roc HESTER,” ty 
Thought i it bis Duty to apply, K 


A never- failing Remedy, 


Which, Emp'rick like, he bore about, 

And never went a Yard without: WE 

A Secret—that would certainly _ | E 
Afford Contentment to all three, 1 1 5 


The Huſband „ Wife, and Hind ſa free ; "I 
If prejudice on » Side, 3 


Accounted i it not m/-apphy'd c 


For very often Benefits 
Beſtow'd on thoſe of crazy Wits, 


For want of judging ſoundly—will 
Appear to be intended Ill: - 


As by the Sequel will be donn, Fo 
| When it was to the Huſband Eon. 


As late one Night, they an flere ſat, 
O'er dying Embers, in a Chat; 


As Country People often do, 


To ſave their Wood—and * Pigtail too TE | N 


The old one fell into a Doſe, 


And ſnor'd too, as the Story goes 


The Clock ſtruck Ten the good Wife aid, 


| Adſblues ! it's Time to go to Bed. 
Feel Fohr—you'll find the Candleſticks CY" 
Hung up ith Nook, againſt the Bricks. ' - / 


> 4 


4 A 
. 
3 


For John BEFORE, had got the Candle, 
Which now he gave his Dame to Dandle. 
Small Candles are ſo called by Country F olks, 


John felt—but it Was for a Handle, 47 I Y 


r8 The REMAINS of the 


She felt and felt it, round and round, 
And poiſing of its Plumpneſs—found 


There cou'dn't be Twenty ſuch i'th Wenn | 


The Number that they always us'd ; 


Which made her think herſelf abus's 2 


How they ſhould ſuch a thick one ha, 
Mas going to light the ſame, ftraightway, 
That the might ſcee—what Thing ſhe'd got, 


And being under ſome Diſma y,, 


And whether Candle *twere or not : 

But feeling both Ends for the Snuff. 
She found the ich at one End rough, 
And made of ſome unuſual Stuff; 

And hung or held ſo very faſt, 

She might as well have mov'd a Maſt. | 

So, finding ſhe eſſay'd in vain, 

She let the Stubborn Ying remain; 

Reflecting on its tif Deportment | 

Its Length, and Strength, and diff*rent Sortment, 


From any Thing ſhe'd ever found 
In holy or unholy Ground. 


But Fohn—who was a * Fellow, : 
And knew his Miſtreſs muſt be Mellow, 
And this, to be a proper Criſs, 1 5 
(Or Time that always reckon'd nice is) 
For him or her to make a Cure, 


And eaſe the IIls ſhe did endure; 
In gentle Whiſpers made a Motion, 
For her to take the wholeſome Potion, 


A Par- 


Earl of Roc ETER. 19 
A Parlour on the ſelf-ſame Floor, 
The old Man's idle Bride - bed bore, 507% 
To which the Swain with Clew of Thread, 
The ductile Dame in Darkneſs led, t 
And putting in her clammy Hand, 
A pregnant wonder-working was, 
Directed her therewith to make, 
A magick Circle round a Stake; 
Wherein ſhe found a potent Spell, 
That all her Griefs at once made well. 


A while in Clover, pleas'd they lay, | 
Or rather raptur'd--I ſhould fay 7. 
And could we ſtill prolong the Action, 
- That gave ſuch mutual Satisfaction 
It would be weil fo we had rather, 
- Keep Things ſo fitting ſtill together. 285 
But Pleaſure—like to Pain abounds | 
With large Allays—that run their n 15 
Ceſſation hangs on ery Thing, ' , 
And Changes ſweet and bitter bring.” 11 
The ancient genial heir-loom Bed, 
That Moths ayd Worms had Millions bred, ' 
Unable, and unus'd of late, 
To bear a Preſſure of ſuch Weight, 
And then full fairly tumbled down; 
Ober whelming with its wooden. Teſter 5 |! 


The 1 N on top of 8 „ 
| The 
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The old cornuted ſleeping Louts tt 
Not dreaming what 7hzy were about, 
Was by the falling Teſter woke; : 

And thus, in drowſy Accents ſpoke, 

« Lye cloſer, Efther, to my Back, EN 
For ſomething gave a plaguey Crack.“ 
And feeling for her— falling, found /' | 
His Reaſon and himſelf aground, ''; © 4 
And not as he ſippos'd—in Bed ve 
With Spouſe—ch? Adorner of his Head: is 264 
And being fully now, awake, . 

And ſome Reflexion fit to make, 

Found Eſther abſent—and himſelf, 112 
As Sailors ſay upon a Shelf! 
Which put him in no little Frighjlt. 5 
And made him, like a luſty Wight, ö 
Call out for. Eber and a Light. 


Ellen oppreſvd with too much Weight, * 


j | At lenght bawl'd out in fearful rate, 

1 40 Huſband! Huſband ! I'm in Bed! p 
q | „ But—without help ſhall ſoon be "HY FAY BY 
* 1% The Teſter's fallen on my Head,” | 


The old Man hearing Z/#her roar, W 
Was then affrighted Ten Times more; | 
And getting on.his feeble Feet, 3 bn? 
He lit a Match, and vd! to ſeet: | 1 

But 
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And law'a Floughman's elouted Shoe, N "le 0 
Surrounded by a Leg in Blue, ' . | 
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But when he came the Teſter to, 


« 
y oy * * * . 
— 4 ws 


With Anger and Surprize abounding, 
He'd much ado to keep from ſounding ; * 
Which render'd him the more unable 
To lift aſide the pond'rous Table: 


To call the: Goflip to his Dame, be: 
They'd lain All-night beneath the ſame, 1 
But, being by the Miller ſhnov d. g 


And had not Hedge the Miller came, J 


And by the Swain upheav'd—it moy'd, 


And freed om Durance both below. . . 


But, how mall I deſcribe dhe She, 
Or paint the Scene now brought to Light 1 


A Scene of Sadneſs, Shame, Confuſion—— | 


Which ſhould I tell you'll but abuſe one: . 

So I Opinę, it's beſt to leave it. 

And vou to ſtudy, and conceive it. 3 

7 40 

The Parity evi g for his Bed, 

Forgot a while his ſprouting Head: 

But recollecting at the Lat, 

He fell to 2xe/ftians very faſt. 

And pray now Rogue !—quoth he, to Jobs, 


What Devil put you this upon? 


Could you corrupt no Whore in Life, 


= | But yourſt tempt and whore my Wife ? | 


% The common Mode of Expreſſion for ſwooning. | 
Could 
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Could no leſs Woman ſerve your Turn, 
Than your oz Dame ?—you faithleſs Kern ?. 
How dar'd you ſuch a Licenſe take! 
What Satisfaction can you make! P3447 


| Tam undone ! alas! alas !:. 
And made a Cuckold by the Maſs! of £551 
Not ſo, quoth Fob-—you mean, by me; 


But I ſhall make out inſtantly, 

That all your Proving and your Fending - 

Is falſe, from *Ginning to the Ending; 
And that I'm i innocent and free aq 
From wronging either you or ſhe : 

Who had, poor Woman ! long been bound, . 
And once a Week ſcarce went to th Ground 7 2 
And knowing I had hugeous Skill, 

To looſen Cows and Calves at Will, £35 40 
Deſir'd I'd give her ſome Relief, 9 1 
To eaſe or cure her coſtive Grief. 

80 -in Obedience as ought, 

I told her as I had been taught, 


That nothing would ſo ſoon aſſiſt her, 


As new Milk—giv'n her in a Clyſter. 


And as her Wants were very great, 


And we'd no Maid —and it was late, 

Oppreſs'd with Gripings, ſhe W fit, 

reien, 00 
The Farmer having ceded 0 111.9 

And L 201. 

; : 1 — : TE act - Began 
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mak to- Queſtion Jobn again 

If ſhe'd the Clyſter rightly ta en: 
Since, it appear'd to bin—BETOREZ, | 
Inſtead of being at Back-door, 


Gohn—with an Aſpect ſomething wiſe, 
To ſet a x Face on Wan. n : 


. . apply Before, 5 
What would to Men be at Back-door. | 
As ſure you know—the female Vent, 

Is not like Man's—i'th' Fundament, 
But is for double Uſe a Mouth, | 
That ſands a good Way farther South. 


For I ſuch Fancies never try'd, 

And ſhould therewith be ſatisfy'd, 

But that I ſaw a Rebel there, 

Whoſe Front expreſs'd in Letters fair, 

« O! Maſter, you have Horns before, _ 
And for a Wife—a plaguey Whore 8 
A bleſſed Servant! hopeful Spouſe! | 


11 may be fo, the Farmer cry'd, a | ! 


 Go—bhence ! I'll rid at once my Houſe 

Of ſuch a Hind and ſuch a Blouſe ! "22 

And Satan ſend, you evermore | 

May live unparted, pox'd and poor, 45 0 
A ſnarling Rogue and ſcolding Whore? 


Y : ; a 8 
* | 3 N 5 
. < * 


21 The REMAINS of the 
When Hedge had heard the Argument, 
And Sentence of their Banihment: 
He cry'd—ſtay Maſter. Sof? and fair. 
Think what you do—and who hey are. 
The Woman is your lawful Wife, 
The Man's a good Man, on my Life, 
And has done nothing but what's common, 
And claim'd of courſe by ev'ry Woman. 
For as you're Old, and ſeldom Mw, ke. 
If ſhe had not made uſe of bin, : . 
She would have gotten (being Mellow) 
Some other more unwholeſome F ellow. = 
My Wife has done the very fame, © 
More Times than J can really name; © 
And if I go to chide her for't, 4 * 
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| * She brands me ſtraight with being naught, | 
} And not perforining as 1 ought. 5 : 
So- as I find the Place no worſe, 


„ 


I reſt myſelf contented. thus. | | 
And if this Inſtance ben't enouꝰ, = - 
Pl name you twenty others too. 
b That ev bed Day the ſame Thing do. 
2 Noay! if it's ſo—then ſays the Boor, Z | 

I'll hold my Tongue, and blame no more; | 
Nor about Horns take farther hm, - - | 
- Since Hem I find, are Mauer, Tas... M. 
y * e N ds Aba 92 of ailing) A. | 
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To Dr. c 0 x dg Tanworrns 


Whoſe Guſt for Strocg Ale had brought him into a 
N Sr 25 9 Conſumption. «0D $480 5 


Fe fith Phyfician can,. 
Preſcribe for himſelf. _ _  . 


a 


R. A y Friend, the baneful 8 ep. 
Whoſe venom'd, Influence, Inſpiration dire? 


Will mortify thy Frame; impair thy Mind. 8 
Ane Monfter make the Mx!!! 
; . ; 


The, Crytal .Tamt's unviolated ſtream, - 5 1 9 45 
With potent t Malt and Hops yet ande. 1 
Will quench and atisfy internal Heats, . 2 


* 


_ thee hew ealth, and double length of Days | 
3 it III 2 *. 


\s 


But having paſs'd the Brewer's pois*nous Art, 
The whole ſalubrious Quality i is gone; 


= 


Its Nature, chang'd by Chemiſtry and Drugs, | 


en a noxious and a nauſeous Draught. 
{TP N al 4 * 1 7 19: J 360 21 21 
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7 I: 3 
And tho' Four long Acquaintance with the juice, 
Familiarizes it beyond Diſtruſt, | 
The Baſiliſk will ſometimes ſhew his Sting, 
And wound your vital _ beyond hs 
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Prxton's a Happineſs ery one knows; 
Ve find it in e'ry Thing—e'en to our Cloathis ; 
| Which makes the moſt'Wortlileſs, mn.” 
And thoſe that are Shirtleſs, z 
1 88 with themſelves, her wy calm Repoſe. 
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To Mi SEYMOUR. 
. 8 ON 6. 


1. 
ELL: me Benda, tell me why, 
My Face you ftill do fly: 
Is it for ws your Perſon ſo well ? : 
Or is it becauſe my Anguiſh I tell? | — 


II. Beau- 


Earl of ROCHESTER, 


2335 II. 
Beauties reſiſtleſs round you ſhine, 

Not Earthly but Divine. 
Endleſs Vexations around me ftill move, 
Yet ſill I muſt Gaze, and tif I maſt Love, 
IE 
Sparkling Wonder! angelick Fair! 

D | Whoſe Graces matchleſs are, 

Sully not ſuch bright Perfections as theſe, 
With cruel Diſdain, a Caprice to pleaſe. 


00900003000000090000900900008 
3 The BIx T of ® OR ION: 


Being the Firfl EXAMPLE of PRIESTCRAFT>. 


1 Three Pagan Parſons very Poor, 
of Among them all maintain'd a Whore, 

Who moſt untimely prov'd with Child, 
And made her Keepers almoſt Wild: 
For they had neither Glebe nor Tythe, 
That makes the modern Prieſt ſo blythe, 
Nor any other Comings-in, | 
From either Godlineſs or Sin, 


FN ancient Greece in Days of Vore/, ; 


* The Poets make Orion to be the Son of a. poor Man in Greet, 
called Hircus z who killed the only Ox he had to feaſt Jupiter, Nep- 
tune, and Mercury: Who to requite his Kindneſs, piſſed in the Ox's 
Hide, and bidding him to bury it, promiſed him from thence a Son: 
Who afterwards had his Name from the Urine of the Gods, 
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The REMAINS of the 
To ſend her to another Place, | 
And hide by Diſtance their Diſgrace: 


For Prieſts were then by Law enjoin'd, 
To ſhun the Touch'of Woman-kind: 


A Law that made it preſent Death, 

To taſte or ſmel] a Woman's Breath. 
Their Gods were ev'ry. Morn invok dq, 
But yet for them—they might:be choak'd : 
They neither made the Wench imiſcarry; 
Nor ſent a Mate to make her Marty: 
So ſeeing bad to threaten worſe, 


To Artifice they had Recourſe. 


From thence, about ſome feven Leagues, 
There liv'd a Tool for their Intrigues, 


Poor honeſt Hix eus, too- well known, 


To have no Iſſue of his own: 8 

To him the Paſtors beat the Hoof, | 

To try their wily Projects Proof. 
One, Neptune call'd himſelf—one Jove, ̃ 
One Merc'ry too—all Gods above. 15 


Pretended that they had deſcended, 


To ſee if Men their Morals mended. 
Then, Hircus told, they came to bleſs 
His Roof with wiſh' d-for Happineſs : I 

*« Your Spouſe, too aged to conceive, 
Shall Iſſue have, if you'll believe + 


© And put in Practice what we mention, | 


Ls) 
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The Man was pleas'd—the Woman glad, 
And kill'd the only Calf they had : » 1 
The Glaſs went rqund, the Wine was -nappy;. 
The Poor-man drank, and ſoon got Lay, 
And tumbling backwards croſs his Bed, 


Lay lock'd in Sleep as faſt as Lead, 
(For Chairs were not in Faſhiem then, 


But Beds —as fay, the learned Men) | 
The Dame—whoſe Brain was ſomething ſtronger, 
Maintain'd her Port a little longer; 

And being very /prightly grown 

With Wine and what ſhe'd lately hnown, 

Preſs'd hard to have the Secret open'd, 


Which their good een had betoken' d. | 


Sly Merciry took it 8 a Cue, 1 | 
And ſoon expoſs' d. a Leaſh to view, f 
Which ſhe had no Averſion to; 3 i 
And as ſhe very, aptly. W 5 „ 

To ſhew the Letchers alt fair Play, „ 5 
They all Three went the fame Highway : 


And tho? ſhe was above T hreeſcore, I 


And paſt Child- bearing any more, 


By any Man yet, we preſume, Ss. 
Three Gods could well reverſe the Doom, R | 


And fruitful make her barren Womb: 


The Matron, likely, thought ſo too, 
And tamely took all they could do; ;; 


As being a Duty neceſſary, 


— unavoidable Preliminary. | . 
C 3 ä 
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This being done—they led her out, 
And made her turn three Times about. 
And having ſunk a little Cave, 

Or if you will (for Rhime) a Grave, 
They made her fpill therein her Urine, 
And Hill it over, like a Bury'ng : 

And charg'd her ſtrictly not to touch 
The hallow'd Hill for ne'er ſo much, 

Till eighty Days had ripen'd it, 
And made the Earth for opening fit: 
For as we're Trine, ſaid Fove, and Club, 

To bring ye ready made a Cub, 

Three Months thus fripled, is the ſame 
As nine to any other Dame. 
Beſides — there is a cogent Reaſon, 
You ſhould not tarry ſuch a Seaſon, 

For being old—it may be fear'd, | 
You'll die before the Child is rear'd E > 
Therefore, we will Anticipate 


Two Thirds of Nature's uſual Date, = 
And ripen it at other Rate : 
So, when. the fourſeore Days are done, 
Expect a Daughter or a Son, 

— If well ye watch each after Morn, 

Until ye find the Babe is born; 

Whoſe Sex—we ha'n't agreed on quite, = A 

But mall before i it comes to . = 


"> Th -- 
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This faid——the others walk d aways”, 7 
But Fove, who had a Dirge to ay. | c | 


To fow ſome Parſley-ſeeds, did ſtay; 


An * Herb that Vigour gives to Men, 


f And was a Holy then. 


At their Ras good Hircus woke, | 


And for the other Bottle ſpoke; 
But Goody—now, was drowſy grown, 
And almoſt Earleſs as a Stone, 


Dull Morpheus claſp'd his Arms around 55 5 
And down ſhe fell as flat as Flounder. 


God fave the Woman! Hircus ſaid, 


But ſacred Sleep muſt be obey'd. 
Tu go myſelf, if I am able, 
| And bring the Cargoe to the Table; 
Which (tho' he totter'd in his Pace) . 
He ſoon perform d with no bad Grace, 5 


And crown d with four the vacant Place. 


But they had drank enough before, _ | 
And would not empty any more 0 


Or Nr 75 on * Score. 


Or where to keep de pregnant Sauen 


The next Thing now, was FOE to N : 


The fourſcore Days ſhe had to gu. 


The good Women have an Aphotiſm That Parfley will rs 
Man on ST dut bring: 2 e gag to her Grave, 8855 
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But Prieſts are fraught with Artifice, FE 
And one full quickly thought of this: 3 
“Beneath the Feet of Fove | Il lie, 5 1 
« And Pream of fomething—by and by, 
1 „That ſhall contribute to'our Eaſe, 


| | « And no, one in the. leaſt Di iſpleaſe,” 
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Accordingly to Sleep * went, ee 1 
And early in the Morning Tent | y R . 0 
For all the People to aſſemble, | Eo. 
Before the Porta] of the T, emple, 


To hear what was reveal d to © 


ee e PEP Erba 1-0 
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The Peas being come : before .. 
The Temple's conſecrated Doors, N A 
'The artful Dreamer, on a Cheſt, r 


— ++ 


The lining Rabble, thus addreſs > ay: n 
« 0 Men and Brethren ! barten well, ball. 


« To What Jam (inſpir” d) to telk: . G1 24 
« His Godlhip | ſends YOu word by me, 105 

"M0 That, t Bip Plaſut and ' Decrees ... 5 
« To have young Lais, for a Maid. 


And Gods ye know,muſt be, obey d. 
480, deck-the;Namfel, Jomething fing, 0 
- * And bring her firaightway d, che Shriner 


"Oaks: Lat, "with: ve mus Honour, : 


144 


Was 
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Was brought, moſt gorgeouſly array d, 

Beneath the Notion of a Maid, * 

Within the Tem ple to reſide; 

Where the her Belly well might hide. 

And being ſafely gotten there, 

Where none elle ever dar- d appear, 

The Parſons kept her, till a Boy, 

Their Craft did once again employ, 

To ſend him to the Piſſing - place 

And Parſſey-bed of Goody Grace: . 

Where fe next Morning fbund the Lad, 5 

And joyful; 'brought him to hid Dad, 0 
0 Who was poor Maitol, woundy glad, 

To have a Son — no matter how, 

Since Grace and he liad Iſſue now; 

Which, they took Care abroad to broach, 
That it might wipe off their Reproach, * - : 

Which, they'd for ſey'n * Olympiades . 

Endur'd; with Scorn of mocking-Blades.. 


Orion thus from piſſing came, 3 
And from the Urine got his Name: 
And e ever. ſince to find an Heir, - 
Ns dig the Par 3-bed with Care. . 


— „ as 


An Olympiad was the bs Four Wa ; at the Return of 
which, were held the Olympick Games, ſo famous in former Times, 
that the Grecians took their Computation of Years from thence; as 
2 do ours from the. Birth of Chriſt. | 
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MEN reer 
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7 he Grapes that hang h high are ſors. Bn 


Lovely Face and. charming Mien, 
And ſuch a Shape as few have ſeen, 


5 Has ee Peggy on the . 


But, uchat of that, ak Is ſhe kind * Fo 
Fair is the. beauteous Orange-rind,' a 
But all the Sweetneſs lies behind, 


C4 
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Addreſſed to Lady Blr Bu RTE. 
 £$0NG. 


; | SOT 


POLLO, ſhining God of Verſe,. | 
The lovely Hias Praiſe rehearſe ;. 
My Lays are low, and can't proclaim 
The matchleſs Slvia's deathleſs Fame. 
„ 

For ſhe, in ſuch a Sphere does fnhine, 

A Sphere above the tuneful Nine, 

That only thou, exalted Light, 


Can'ſt juftly _ a * ſo bright. 
III. Then, 


„ 


1 Ear f Roch S ER. E 
„ 
Then, honeſt, zealous, homely Muſe, 
To lower Flights contract thy Views 
And to the God tranſmit the Care 
Of praiſing that almighty Fair. 


HHS SEETETEEESINE EEE EDEES S500 
The OLD Marv and her Tanny Car. 


S Margery by the Fire ſat, 

| To warm her and ſtroak her Cat, 

The watchful Brute untimely ſpies, 
Or fnek a Rat betwixt her Thighs: 

With Courage keen the gave a Spring, 
And fix'd her Talons in the Thing, 4 Ee Ts 
So fierce that hadn't the harmleſs Vermin | 
Been cloath'd in Furs—as thick as Ermineg 

Nemorſeleſs Puſs had ſtopp'd its Breath,, - 
And brought it to a cruel Death, \ _ 
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12 4 LOUS, AWYER overcome by . his 
4:4 4 W : 4 © ob 
Crarry TEL. ITE 


"I PLIES! „ 
SUNG pee the anti a Mig of bree, 
Well Kill'd i in the Arts of Deluſion, EY 
Was kept by old Majnard who' long Time had been, 
The Agent of Strife and Confuſon n, 
With Jealouſy pefter'd; he came to ber r Room. - 
One Day like a Bully i in Anger "TSA 00 
And broke down the Door with the'S Staff of a Broom, 
And vow'd he'd ſufficiently Bang Her. Wy 
| n £ 95.341 27 
He call'd her falſe Jilt, and he made a full EY 
Which miſs'd her, but hit—down her China; 
so fierce was the Onſet—he mangled the Foe, 
And maſhed a few-into'a many, | 
Fe tumbled down alſo, and helpleſs he lay, 
Whilſt Jane was in triumph to ſee it; 
. She ſtrid him like * Trulla, and ſwore he ſhould ſtay 
Till Peomſaay, unleſs he'd agree it. 


1 * The Heroine in Iucibras, 


III. The 


* 


ef beg fei 


* In. 
> The Lawyer thus humbled, ſoon'bridled his Rage 
 Rebuking with more' Moderation ; = 401 


Conthuding it prudenter far to aſſwage 2857200 Þ 


Her Anger—thai urge Indignation. A 


But the<=who had got the Advantage, averr'd” = A 
He ſhould die—for his inſolent Uſage, $ 
And go to the Devil, and with a Hag Herd, e 
To Purge: kim of jealous Acbuſage. 
IV. 
But ere you. depart, faid. ſhe; make your Can alias 
| To me—that's as Chaſe as a;Prjeſt, i. 14,7 
l, Of each jol y.: Lin and each ſimple Tranſgrefion., | 
| That after in Peace you may Reſt, 
L With Conſcience diſburden'd deſeend to the haare 
And Brawl it at Mings's Bar, n 


Where, often, I've read, of your calling there, Trades, 
Some houſans—but] boneder fax. 3 


4 1 ” 
« ww 21 iis wHd 42. * 


5 
m, 
The Lawyer all ·d Pardon: and aid his Deſerts 


Ne'er merited ſuch cruel Vlage ; ; f 
And if ſhe” d exempt him from any more Hurts, 


He'd" make her amends for Abuſage. Fo 15 8 
At length f he agreed to't, and took ory al 3 
But not without taking his- Gold; 54% 2 


well knowing his Conſcience ſo tender to ſave it, 
All . in the * wht: wou'dn t hold. 
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; Which mids FE as nn ever cy . 


Diſſention immediately ceas'd ; 

The next Fray they had —on the Bed was a — 
At the Counſellor's earneſt Requeſt. 
And vchilſt he there dally'd, ſhe aſk d him how ds. | 

For nothing ſuch Rumours could raiſe, 


| & Tho? you at the World and its Cares troubled be, 


« My Boſom ſhould calm ſuch Aſſays.” 
VII. | 

Beſides, had I Guilty been, Ae the Crime ? 
Your Negligence muſt be the Cauſe. 


What Woman ſupinely would waſte out her Prime, 


And ſuffer her Pleaſures to Pauſe ? 


i Harmony juſt—there's betwixt our two da, | 


We both of us live by Deceit; 


I gain by freſh Lovers, as you by freſh Brawlings, 


And both our Deſigns are to Cheat. 
A 
Whils you to your Client the Laws ill expound, 
And tell him a wrong Cauſe is right, 


His Enemy's Dawb does your Learning confound, 


And its Greatneſs eclipſes your Sight. 
So Ihen you're buſy, and out of the Way, 


And can meet with a gliſt'ring Bribe, 


The Priviledge uſe which I lawfully may, 


As well as the Reſt. of the Tribe. 


1, 


CHLOE 


Eur of Roc nf E 49 


co tofootooka 
CHLOE THEFT, 
4 N D | 
> 0 2 P 1 D's * O $ * 


8 wanton Cipid idly lay, 
KReclining o'er a River 
The lovely Chhe tame that Way, 
And ſtole. his Bow and Quiver.. 
Cblie, who ne er had felt the Smart 
of Cupid, but defy'd him, 
 Refolv!d to keep his Bow and Dart, 
Whatever did betitle: him. 
5 III. 
The little, buſy; playful God, 
So pleas'd was with the Water,. 
He never heard her when ſhe trod, 
Nor r miſo d his. Arms, "till after. 
= . 
| "Til Fenus,. who nns ſat 
In. Heav'n, and ſaw the Charmer, 
_ Cry'd out- careleſs, ſenſeleſs Brat. 
Fair CBlar 5 gat 2 Armour. 


3 : I ) 2 V. With 
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l * 
Vith this alarm'd, he look'd around, 
And ſaw her at a Diſtance, | 
Which made him fly as ſwift as foul, - 
And beg Mamma's Aſſiſtance. 
| e | 
He ſoon o'ertook the beauteous Thief, 
W ho. ſubtly had conceald em; 
But from his Speed found no Relief, 
Nor Yet—where ſhe had e. 5 
uuns 
He vex'd and franc! 4 from Top. to Toe,” 0 
For Chloe gave Permiſſionn ;; 
But finding neither Dart nor Boõ W. 
| He was in ſad Condition. | 
He Adin his Lip, a _ feign's 4 Cry, 48 
To move fair Chloe's Pit, „15 ; 
But—to his Grief, he found. ber nich. 
As Cruel as ſhe's Pretty. 
1 
The Goddeſs vex d to ſee ber =” 
Abus'd by ſuch a Gypſy. it, 15 
Her Chariot call d, and tumb; 'd down, EY 
As if the had been Tipſy. 85 
3 
And wen Culprit 5 the Wing, 
She led him to an Ally, 
See here you Block-head! fee t this Thing, , 
* ſaid—and ſhew'd a Valley: l 
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XI. p 

(A Valley fenc'd Sith ſable Mot, 0 11 
Within —as Red as Cherry, © Ws A 1 

Long and capacidub tod it was,” 15 11 105 2 4 
And not unlike a Wherry. 7 * 54 

2 
A Place like this; has CHhe 80 l Citioo! wor 
Which if you had but ſought in, 2 


You'd found ysur Bow, And enen, ip 
The Engine it was enught in! 4 1. f 0“ 
XIII. e 
Cuyind — the Poets tell; loc! C413 20% 
And Painters digen*s a Jmall ot. OY 
So, if his he proportion d well; 9% 2 1 


17 
— 


"Tis not he didnt d ll 2 1 \' 
But when the God, this Vale tad en 0 
He ſtarted at the Feature | * 
Of ſamething, which "_— n 
Ahd 1 faſhion lille a Creature; (i © 
| IXXV. : 
A Creature' 10) bf helrid abel mic NA 
Why ha'n't it got a Mouth, eh! 
That like a neſtling Colmôrant gapes s, 
That famiſh'd is, and nn noTD 
NUT. 
And has matted Brar==mbich bene 
2 Iaum not miſtulten / : 22 ar 
he Eye- row which was "Polphen's;. 
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The REMAINS of the 
1 


It muſt be ſo—it looks ſo Rad. 


The Grecian puſh'd the White out; : 
But tho' it's Blind it is not Dead. 


Nor is the Humour quite out. 


„ 
You foolith Brat! the Goddeſs ſaid, -- 
Go, do as I have bid you; „ 
| You need not be of ha rid, : 


For there'll no Ill betid' you, 


XIX. 


For tho it 1 a little Grim, 


To you, who are a Stranger. 


It gladſome Smiles beftows on him, 


Who thinks thers is no Danger. DOTY he 
. . 
Quoth Cupid, 2s you know my Caſe, ' 
You ſhould adviſe more kindly, '. 
For ſhould I look fach Things i'th' Faces. 
With my weak Eyes they d blind me. 
XXI. 


| Why Sirrah J. fad the Goddeſs, warm'ds 


Your Talk is ſomewhat wildiſ n. 


It is by this Mankind are charm'd ; 


Then pray don't be ſo childiſh. _ : 
KXIL. 

It's Man's Defire, and Woman 's Pride, 
The Source from whence are 8 
Love, Joy, and twenty Things beſide, - ' 
That are in it's beſtowing. 


XXIII. Then, 


Earl of RocRg ERSTER. 48 
| XXIII. | 
Then, Men are Fools, quoth he, to doat 
VP pon ſo foul a Fancy, 
A Thing all Mouth and ſhaggy Coat, 
Like Monſters bred beyond Sea: 
WEE +: 
And ſo—was our great Bully Foe, 
When he was Woman making, 
Or elſe he'd fill'd up that wide Cove, 
And not have left a Lake in. 
You uv'd to tell me, when I cry'd, 
That Bloody-bones ſhould take me, 
And Ranwhead with his Jaws as wide, 
Would but. one Mouthful make me 
Is this the dreadful Bugbear then, 
With which yon us'd to fright me? | 
If ſo, Mamma, pray ſhut the Den, 
Or * be, it will bite ne. 

Tie Goddeſs vexid with inch Delays, ' . 
Was almoſt fit to beat him 
And vow'd, unleſs he went his Wark, 

The T, —_"__ ſhould alſo eat him. 


XXVIII. 
Cupid, ſo daunted was with that, 


Which now he thought e EVO 14 
And look'd as angry 43 a C Mt. 
And pois'nous uz a Spider: 


XIX. That 


, 


_ RR 
44 The REMAINS of the 
| XXIX. 
That thence he flew—in hopes the Fair, 
Might have one ſomewhat milder, 
But, to his Wonder and Deſpair, 
It look d a great deal wilder. 
| XXX, =” 
The nonplus'd Boy aſtoniſh'd ſtood, - | 
To ſee ſo fine a Creature, 
In all Parts elſe ſo well endow'd, 
Have ſuch a monſtrous Feature. 


XXXI. 
(For when he ſearch'd the pot r 


His niceſt Inquiſition 
Was ſuperficial: and no more, 
80 mid ——ů— Vidoo. | 
XXXII. 

For leſt the prying Rogue fhiould end 
This Place; and all Diſcarer, 
She ſtooping, turn'd t quite r N F-12011 
And bilk'd the little Rover.) 10 

_. XXXIIL. 
Quoth he, bright Nyimph, by Duty preſs d, 
I come with Fear and Trembling, _/ 
With Tides of Grief that ſwell 2 Breaſt, 
Paſt any ones Diſſembling. | 
. XXXIV. G 
Therefore let Pity BBAur y mores” c 
And, you, for your good Nature, 
Shall quickly from the God of Eove, 
Receive Rewards much greater. 
r XXxV. Re- 
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Far of RochESs TEX. 43 
XXXV. 1 
Releaſe from Durance grim, my Bow, me 
Where Venus ſays, you've hid it, 
And where, ſhe Vows, ſlie'll make me 0, 1 
And vi et Armiemadat: 0 if 157 
- 2 VI. 
The Nymph, to ſee the God in "om 
Was pleaſantly affected, 1 
A Triumph now, around appears 
That Cupid ne' er ſuſpected. 

E XVXXVII. | 
Her glowing, Cheeks the Roſe excell' d. 
And ev'ry Pulſe beat higher, ö 
Her Breaſts like Ivory Globes were well d, \ 

Her Eye-balls ſparkled Bert 515 is 0 
1 XXXVIII. 

Her Joy, at length, to Raptures grown, 
Laid ev'ry Senfe a Sleeping 
She laugh'd awhile—and then fell down, aA 

Regardleſs of her? Hipping 
XXXIX. 
Which flew diſorder'd, out of Place, 9 
And did more plain Diſco ver 
The Ting which ftar'd him full ri Fa nw 
Stark naked then, * over #311 | 
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46 The REMAINS of the 
1 U 
And gave the God as fair a View 
As he could well deſire, 
Of both the Gaol and Priſoners too, 
Vet durſt not venture nigher. 
„„ XLI. 5 
Affix'd to Earth, he gazing ſtood, 
24s if he'd ſeen a Gorgon, 8 
Or metamorphos'd into Wood, 
With neither Breath nor Organ. 
— 
And wiſh the Dev'] would then come by, 
As he was wont, a Nuttin, 
And lend him his long Hook to try 
To pull out what ſhe'd- put in: 
= XLII. | 
Or fome kind Angler with his Rod, 
Would, in that lucky Minute, 
Appear in Sight, and help a God 
Of Pow'r diſarm'd, to win it. 
ä 
But finding no ſuch friendly Aid, 
And vain his Invoc ation, 
Supine and Breathleſs ſtill the Maid, 
Advanc'd with Deſperation. 
ALY. 
And vi denz near the dang rous Place, 
And ready juſt to ente, 
She ſprung a Mine in Cupid's Face, 
And fpoil'd the God's Adventure. 


F -Y 


XLVI. A 


. A 


XLVI. 


A Mine unmanly and unfair, 


Againſt the Law of Nations, 
Not to be read of any where, 
And found in no Relations, 
XLII. 
Which neither Powder was, nor Shot, 
Nor Shells, but liquid Matter, 
That iflu'd out almoſt as hot 
As Fire—or ſcalding Water. 
XLVIII. 


And had a poiſonous Stench that melt 


Like Salt-fiſh or Red Herring, 
Enough to kill, without being felt, 
And paſt an Infant's bearing. 

XIIX. 


poor baffled Cupid delug'd thus, 


Cry'd Murder! Mammy, Murder! ! 
I'm lam'd and blinded by the Pufs, 
And can advance no further. 
. . ü 


Zar of Roe > 3 PR 
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8 1 
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Which wak'd the Nymph—who roſe in haſte, 


With conſcious Blathes painted, 


That ev'ry Beauty doubly grace d, 
Like Rays which Deck the Sainted. 


LI. 


She ſaw th Advance, and fear the no 


Of Venus's Reſtntment, 


So freed from Durance, Dart and Bow, 


And gave the God Contentment. 


III. For 
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444 


For YVenus—who Incog! ſaw all; 


: 


Was much enrag'd at Chloe, IS 30 ; 
And both her Doves did ſoundly: 8 
For galloping ſo flowly. ; 1 


2 * * 


LIII. K-75 | 
But Cupid Interpoling—ſaid,, -.. 7 
Mamma, it's in my Power 211 f + IA 


To puniſh now, the impious Maid, 1 


# 3 44 


| And with a Curſe endow her. . 
IIV. 


| With what ſhe ſtole, 1 11 wound her Hear, 


And make her fore. repent it; 


re 94. l 
Or may 1 feel myſelf he Smart; 3115 12 = do90: 
$0 charg'd his Bow and bent... 


LV. 
But ſhe' d ſo wet the. feeble 8 


It fail'd the pointed Arrow, 5 
The F light fell ſhort and loſt the sung, 7 
That was elected for her. 
LVI. 


Wich Triumph new, the Nymph behelder: 


The an gry Arrow fainting, 
The Fury of his Bow repell'd, EE v6 
* Venus him attainting. „ 

LVII. 15 5 
Which made him bluſh, and bend again, 
To Pleaſe his angry, Mother, . xc 0 
The extremeſt Joy, and Hate mis, 7 
That had poſſeſs eachother... 1. 


% 
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"Bart of Roch IAT E. 19 
LVIII. 
But Chloe, wiſely fearing now, 
His Armour might be drier, 
Advanc'd to ſeize the ur Bow, 18 
And ſo prevent its Ire. 27 
- LIK. 
But t Giants they undertook, 
To make a War with Heaven,” : 
By Fove alone were 'Thunder-ftruck, 
And under Mountains driven. 
1 LX. 
80 Love, by her Preſumption mov'd, 
Reſolv'd to diſappoint her, 
And into her fair Fingers ſhov'd, 
. Infloga thereof, a Nointer, © © 
LXI. 
For Strep hon, who was come in Search = 
Of Chloe, was behind her, 
Inſtructed, that Way, on the March, 
T'o make the cold one 3 2 
N | LXII. 
Which Chlbe N with all her i decade 
Deceiv'd by Transformation, 
And thruſt in Covert all the Length, 
For ſelfiſh Preſervation. 
2 LE. 
But miſting her intended Mark, 
Th' Impoſtor prov'd an ill one, 
And play'd—the Devil in the Dark, 
Zoos almoſt to kill one; a 
D LxXIV. More 


„ But 
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More like a Serpent, than a Bow, 
With poisꝰ nous rank Emiſſion, 58311 
Which, from his Sting did. ſtrongly flow, 
And baffled the Phyſician. 
| LXV. 
For none the Venom could expel. 
"Till Nature did the Buſineſs, 
But ev'ry Day inclin'd. to ſwell, _ _ 
And gave her great Uneaſineſs. 
e „ | 
Till Time that ripens ev'ry, Thing, 
And made her almoſt ſtupid, Hos: 
The ſuff*'ring Maiden's Cares to King, 
Brought forth another Cupid, 
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Many M E N have many MINDS: 
| 4 RHAPSODY. and god ADVICE. | 


HE glorious Sun is not ſo bright, 
Nor is the Milky-way ſo White, 
As that enchanting White and Red, 
By which I'm bound and Captive led! 
Not all the gliſtering Stars that grace 

The ſparkling Cheeks of Heaven's Face, 
Can Influence like the killing Eyes 
Of Myra, Queen: of Deities. 


2 vE ARI 2 


But what of that, pray—is ſhe kind ? 

Ho ſtands the ſhining Damſel's Mind ? 
The Sun and Stars and Milky-way, 
To all are common ev'ry Day: 

So raptur'd Friend thy Tranſports ſpare, 
And let ſome Grifel Crown thy Care. 
For where ſo many Charms combine, 
To make a Mortal ſeem Divine, 

The Fops and Fools will all Unite, 

To rob your Gem of all that's Bright: e 
3 D 2 3 
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Or raiſe her pride to ſuch a pitch, 


As will deform her to a Witch. 


While thoſe that undiſtinguiſh'd go, 
Will love the more for being ſo: 


To thy indulgent Wiſh they'll bend, 


And love indulgent to the End: 
And by good Nature doubly pay, 
Their Want of Sunſhine ev'ry Day. 


* — 
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et 


To 8 C O L D. 


Nough! g enough! thou 4 2 Scold! 
What! will thy deafning Clack thus ever hold! 
Will nought Ne er thy vile, detracting Rage, 

That Wars with ev'ry Reputation wage ? | 

Nor Nothing tire thy baſe, unruly Tongue, 

Which more than Sixty Years has Scandal rung! 

And ſpar'd no Sex or Age! nor High, nor Low ! 

The Guilty, nor the Guiltleſs, Friend nor Foe ! | 
HaveſomeRemorſe—andceaſe, O! ceaſe, forShame! ; | 


To murder thus, thy honeſt Neighbour's Fame, 
And Harpy-like devour thy Friend's good Name. 
Cloſe thy polluted Lips—and hide the Place, 

From whence proceed ſuch Torrents of Diſgrace! 
Lock in the Poiſon of thy irkſome Breath, 
And ſpare the harmleſs Hogs thou ſtink'ſt to Death ! 
Howe'er, old worthleſs, toothleſs, caſt-off Dame, ! | 


hom neither P—x nor Poverty could tame, 
Nor drudging in a Stew to all that came, 
If ſtill thou art reſolv'd to rave and ſcold, 
nd not by Admonition be controul'd, 
Perſiſt hut ſpare the Character of me, 
By all the World unblemiſh'd, ſaving Thee; 
Or elſe a Satire P11 againſt thee write, | | 
Shall make thee hang thy ugly ſelf for Spite! _ 
ind all the World thy tattling Talent tell. 
hile chen rt creating civil Wars in Hell. 
- 1 „ 
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OT far from Weodfock, on a pleaſant Green, 
Where Fairies often Dance—tho' ſeldom ſeen h 
The Country Maidens met, to dance the Hay, 
To welcome Summer and the Month of May. 
Peggy was one, the ſweeteſt, faireſt Laſs, ( 
That ever tended Flock, or tripp'd on Graſs; 
Who being ſomething ſated with the Pleaſure, 1 
And urg'd by Nature for a little Leiſure, | 
Unmiſs'd retired to a lonely Room, 
Where lay, -unſeen, the *Squire's drunken Groom, 
Beneath the Bed whereon the Ruſtick lay, 
Wak plac'd an uſeful Urn of Milk-white Clay, 
Which, the warm Nymph with ready Hand apply'd 
To a fair Fountain, by a Foreſt Side, 
Ondain'd by Nature for a private End, 
To humble Pride and make the.Stubborn bend. 
But—in the Middle of the grand Affair, 
Not thinking any Mortal could be there, 
She ſaw the Centaur reſurre& and ſtare. 
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Surpriz'd and ſtartled at the fadden Viſion, 
She ſeream' das if ſhe {aw an Apparition. 
And delug'd all the level Grounds below. 


Like Daphne, flying from the God of Day, 
The fairer Peggy, frighten'd, flew awaxy. 
But O ! the cruel Swain —by Print of Shoes, 
The harmleſs Virgin, Ike a Hound, purſues ; 
And in the Cirele 6f the rural Fair, 5 
With Aggravation, did her Shame declare: 
Expecting to create a Mirth. in all 
The merry Members of the Country Ball. 


But he—raſh, empty Foot! kad never read | 
Of what was plac'd upon {2e0r's Head, 

For daring thus prophanely to en 
The ſacred Covert of a naked Maid. 

Their rally Cheeks, Oy almoſt on Fire, 
By juſt Reſentment now, were redden'd higher; 3 
And all their Voices did in one combine, „ 
To give the Varlet wat'ry Diſcipline; "In 
For bringing female Myfteries to View,. 

Among a Company of Females too. 
Some—pleaded ſtrongly for the Ducking-ſtool, 
Others — for Pumping of the babbling Fool, 
Till one, more gay, a hum'rous Project. preſs'd, 
Which much exceeded—as it Pleas'd. the Reſt. 


'D 4. Extended, 
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Extended on his Back they laid him down, bt 
And ty'd his Hands, together o'er his'Crown ; 
Then ſtaking his Extremes, faſt bound, to Farth, 
T * Dran drew, and they began their Mirth. 


VWiith ſtately Stalk that mimick'd. ſtrolling Play rs, 

* Or like Queen * Emma, ver the hot Plough Shares, 
The ſportive Damſels, o'er the proſtrate Victim, 
Stepp'd nine Times, each — and after, ſoundly kick'd him. 
And then— to change the graver Scene to Mirth, 
The fair Projectrix fork'd him to the Earth, 
And almoſt joining B—ds—let ſomething fall, 
That Maids by various Appellations call: 
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And as in Summer, on the Road, we ſee 
A ſtinking, plaſhy Place beneath a Tre, 
Where Waggon-horſes chuſe to ſtop and Stale, | 
And drunken Drivers, to diſcharge their Ale; 295 
The other pretty Maids did amply Scatter 
On his foul Front, ſome Pails of Precip: e 5 
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T 15 6025 and a! <a teeth Tell-aleDog | 
Like—but leſs ſavoury than a ſcalded Hog, | 
Or ſome poor drowned Devil in a Bong. 
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E Queen Emma, Mother t to 22 the Confe Nee, went | birefoat 
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IRISH, ALEDRAPER 


That called vun a Scot) who buried his Wife in: 
u. Wer od Collegiate Church, under a Latin Inſcription. 


HE Truth a thouſand Times deny'd, 
Thy Land a thouſand Times bely'd,. 
To caſt thee now unite ; | 
Thy very Brogue in this alone, 
The Iriſb Foy has clearly ſnown, 
And fet the World aright. 
II. 
To hide thy Hoſteſs thus, O Hone! 
Beneath a Pagan Latin Stone, 
Is worſe than heathen Greet ;: 
And makes. us grieve to ſee thee lay, 
Such Learning on ſuch unlearn'd Clay, 
| That ſcarce could Engh/s ſpeak, 
ot No more muſt Scotland boaſt thy Birth, 
Or thou; belie the Scorrifo Earth; 
Hibernia claims thy Wit, 
Which, ſhe, not thinleing you'd abuſe, 
Did only Jt you out to uſe, . 
N But gave you not a Bit. WE. 5 
e * 55 | : IV. Then. 
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Then get the Belman to compoſe 
An Epitaph in Exgliſb Proſe, 
That may inform thy'Neighbours, 

In what remote and hidden Nook, 
They may thy Wife's Sepulchre look, 

And not thus loſe their Labours : - 
Who wainly now, the Church ſurvey, 

From Poſt to Pillar, ev'ry Day, 

To find her by her Bettersz _ 

As not ſuſpeRting in the leaſt, 
You'd have her buried like a Prigſt, 

Beneath ſuch Popiſh Letters. 
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ULLER' Eprrarn 15 BALDWIN. 
the Firſt, King of Jeruſalem ; 


Paraphraſed at Twelve Years Old. 


7 Al Dpwix, another Mucraber for Might, 

D The Church, the State, and eur Man's enn 
Df whom th' Egyptian Soldan was afraid, 

\nd whom Damaſcus ttibutaty made; 

s now—no more! by Death, alone; &erdvins; | 

y all lamented—lies * * Tomb. 3 


bose GG 


Written in a Lapys Porkei-Book, drops. 
in an Arbour. 


CN Gold or — diffuſe the Gin! = 
Or Poiſon print ſo deep a Harm, 
As thoſe two dazzling Suns of thine, 

That ſting and gladden as they Shine ? 


A Short | 
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7 A Gere D Drake 1 it paſſed 4 3 a wild 


young BarchELOR and a witty WIN. 


BATCHELOR, | 
AD I been ve, and Mortals made, 
PII tell you what, dear Madam, 
The Females all had Men, obey'd,':- :: , - 
Or Pluto ſhould have had em 
Each Hero ſhould have had a Bolt 
Of ſuch conſtraining Thunder, 
As would have puniſh'd their Revolt, 
And made them all Ao under. 
Wipow, 
A Blockhead's Bolt i is rere ſhot,. 
But if Fm not "miſtaken, | 5 
You—ne'er an one of Jove's have got, 
Nor are you of his making. 
For want of which, poor paultry Clay! 
Who think, we act ſo evil, 
F'd ſee you hang'd before I'd lay > 
With ſuch an . awkward Devil: | 
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Worthy W lies ee 3 
Sound! ſound her Praiſe as Ioud 2s Thunder? i 
She could not ſcold—i'n't that a Wouder ? 15 ** 
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| Nor ever Peal to any Ring” 
Nor gave ill Words to Old hh Young, ä 
For ſhe was n greg a TOs; „ 


EPI- 
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EPITHALAMIUM, 
"7 FRIEND. 


"bs 
OW happy a State does the Bridegroom poſſeſs, 
Whom Hymer with Beauty and Riches does bleſs? 
His Life is a Circle of multiply'd j _ 
Which charmin Sly thus interwoven ne'er: n. ys 
I] 
Thus bleſs'd with a S both Morning * Night, 
He varies his Pleaſure and ſwims in Delight, 
Each Moment produces a Joy that is new, 
And Tranſports unnumber'd each other purſue. 
I —_ | 
The Epicure's Pleaſure can never exceed, 
Such Pleaſure as this—which is Pleaſure indeed; 
When Beauty is wanting his Flaggons of Wine, 
Serve only to ſhew he's chang'd into a Swine... 
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The following Lines were yo to the Bar-keeper - 0 
of a Tavern, ſoon after his going to Oxford. 


EAR Nancy, you've made ſuch aHotei in my a 
That a Farmer may almoſt drive thorough. his 
8 Cart; | 
80 wounded'and love-fick I find myfelF now, 
T look like the four-legged Son of a Cow: 
The Fellows all Flout me—and Batchelors Lau gh, 
To ſee me thus bee, gEE El TEAS: to a Calf. 


| Reſtore me dear Nancy, and fit up the ner, 5 
And let me not languiſh in Body aid Soul : 8 
And to make you amends, I will fill up for you, Ih 5 
A Hole — not ſo wide, but yet, wide enough too. FO 


NSN 


On feng wy Tf 25 Lints' ona Window i in the 
fame Tavern: 8 


Polly Cope has a. - as black as a Coal, | 
« A———worth 4 Kingdom, but ir has no Hole. * 


He mn et the following Lins. 


P, Nizy, was: you write, be true, 

Your Readers muſt lament with you; 
But had you ſomething farther ſought, 
Vour Search would not have been for Nought, * 
And well attended to the View, „ 
You'd doubtleſs found a Hole—or two: „ 
But as this is—beneath the Rye, 
Bring Nothing near it but your Noſe. 


| | * | EE 
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\HAT. you may know 1528 1 150 ben, 
The Time in Cornwal, where 1 went ; 

: To ſtay with Me>ur, about a uy, pt 
| nn eee 9915 
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The Itch of Rembliog, which 3 
In all Degrees from Heads to Tails, 
Even from Dukes to wand ring Jews, 5 
And thoſe that make our Hats and Shoes; . 
Remote a Mile had me miſſed, e 
And in a Borough run my Head, oy 
A Corniſh Borough, of ſome: Station; 1 
Who Thatchers 1 to Tax nn: Nation. = 


The Wine provid eas Briving' rainy, 
And Fumes' producing Maggots _—y | 
Unknown—TI ſtoppꝰd all Inquiſition, /' 

By Chriſt 'ning of myſelf,” Phyſician; | 

A Function that they much Revere, 2 . 
12 the County far and rn 
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To cure the Lame and Sick-man's Illis, 
; Bat no © one cures, nor no one Kills, 


Where Quacks ſell Powders, Plaiſters, Pills, | } 


My Fame next hit" being heed, 
I found when I got out of Bed, 

The Houſe half full of Sick and Lame, 
That thither for my Med'cines came. 


But having neꝰer a Packet read, 


I ſet my Viſage mighty ſteady, 
And thus harangued—good. Friends, the Boon | 
Cf each III grant i'th' Afternoon: 


I'd ſuch an unexpected Trade, 


For—at the Place where laſt I ſtay' d, 7 4 215 I 


I ſold off all the * I'd . i 


The Crond! diſmissd—1 ſhav'd 7 dreſad, 


And ſent my Agents out in Queſt, 


Of Wax and Weeds, and Chandler's Shops, 
Where might be purchas'd ſome Slip-ſlops; 


Of which, was fuch a Medley made, 


As would have puzzled all the Trade. 8 ? 


Thus furniſh'd—T was quickly able, 
Inſtead of Stage, to mount a Table: 
And having bow'd—and logk'd about, 
J thus addreſs'd the Faint Rout: 
Good Friends. | 
Expoſing 5 to * 
My Perſon, Parts, and Med'cines too, 


Looks 


Earl of RochꝝESsTER. 


Looks like the Quacks who.ftroll-about, 


To bite the Poor and vulgar Rout, ' 
Devoid of any juſt-Pretence 
To Phyſick, Honeſty, or:Senſe ; 
| Supplying. their Defects, you know, 
With idle Boaſt and empty Show; 
A bullying Strut, a hrazen Face, 

A Hat and Waiſtcoat edg'd with Lace, 
Bought of a Footman out of Place. 
But I—who have, as 'twill appear, 
No ſuch Deſign in coming here, 

No int'reſt or ſelf- ended View, 
But Love of Med cine - and of uu; 
Having in Land a large Eſtate, 
And Sums of Money very: great; | 
Have Hopes you'll conſtrue "wy Intent, 
No other than Benevolent, ö 


Therefore, no canting wild Oration, 5 


No coaxing, wheedling Invitation 
I uſe—to gain your Eſtimation. 


The Cauſe-thus ſhewn—I now aces: 


To ſhew th' Effect and do the Deed, _ 
To every one that ſtands in need. 
But tho? my Fortunes are ſo large, 
They can't alone ſuſtain the Charge 


Which I, for publick Good expend,” |, - 
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Tho' I'II aſſure ye I've a Will, 
Fully reſpondent to my Skill: 


Therefore, | 
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Therefore, beg Pardon, to Premiſe, 
My Drugs being all of coſtly Price, 
I muſt expect from ſuch as they, | 
| Whoſe Stations can afford to pay, 
Something—for Charges on the Way, 
As to the Ppor—who Nothing have, 
In Pity I ſhall Nothing crave, | 
Who, to my Chamber may apply, 
And be aſſiſted by and by. 


Inbrinis, here's a Box of Pills, 
That yield Relief for any IIls, 
Tho' ne'er ſo ſtubborn, old or ſtout, 
They're ſure to chaſe the Evil out, 
Tho't be the Plague or Pox, or Gout, 
And tho'.ſome, likely, may ſuſpect 
They can't have ſuch a large Effect, 
And take ſuch univerſal Place 
On ev ry Perfon, ev'ry Caſe, 
Vet being a Quinteſſence of all 
The Things of this Terraqueous Ball, 
And ſome—that een from Heav'n do fall; 
I hope they'll let their Judgments join 
With rey" by Sida "woes" 83 Brown' s and mine. 


Item, obſerve this Stone, 1 60 people: h 
Should one fall down from yonder Steeple, 
And bruiſe his Head, or Arms, or Belly, 

Or beat his Body to a Jelly, 
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This ty: reſtore him with a Touch, 
Altho” the Hurt was eber ſo, much, 
Prevent at once his ſpitting Blood, 
And veſſel all th erratick Flood, 
Which, without doubt, on ſuch e os 
Muſt ſuffer great Extravaſation ; - 
Buy taking in Madeira Wine, 
A Scruple—powng d "we e.. | 


The Virtues of this precious ; W 
To all the Ancients were unknown—— ; 
And an its firſt Diſcov'ry fold = 
For Eighty Times its Weight in Gold; 
And now, the Scarcity is ſuch, 
| It often yields one half as much!: 
The Reaſon is—it'only grows 
Within an, Alligator's Noſe, 

And muſt be took from him alive, 
Or elſe the Virtues don't i 


| Naxv—here's s my „ for'reign b. an, which 

'  (Altho? it looks as black as Pitch) 3 ; 
Is made of ev'ry Thing that's rich: 

A Secret, that has long been loſt, w_ 

And not reſtor'd without great Coſt: 

Potent for Wounds tho? e'er ſo great, OY 

And is ſo wholeſome tmay be eat; SELLS c 

Onhy, its very coſtly Meat. © | - 

As to your light, inferior Cuts, 

A broken Head, « or prick th? Guts, 


* 2 


You : 


The REMAINS of the 
You need but only ſnew this 0 Il, 


And you'll ſoon-find yourſelves made whole: 
And fractur'd Skulls and broken m——_ 


Require dreſſing only once. 

A famous General, who in Fight 
Had both his Legs lopp'd off, out · right, 
And was a bloody, ghaſtly _— | 
Remounted was, by this alone, | 
And ſolder'd—Fleſh and Blood, and Bone, 


As firm as-tho? 't had neler been done. 


Laſtlh—my Friends, behold ji th! Rear, 


The Tincture of the Stars appear! 


So efficacious—half a. Drop 
Will give expiring. Life a Prop, 


And make the fleeting Vitals ſtop; 


Reſtore the Patient's priſtine: Vigour, 
In half a Moment's. i pare 


Thus Balſam, Tinfure, . and Pill, 


- Aﬀetd-you Help for ev'ry IH, 
Without imploring other Skill. 
And tho' they're worth, at leaſt;: ten Pounds, | 


I aſk for ten hut twWo Half Crowns. 
Not that ye really can ſunppoſe 


Such rare and- coſtly Things as choſe, 
Produc'd by: Sea and Earth, and: Air, 
I could for ſuch a Price prepare, 


* Roll of Balſam, | 
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But I've a publick Doxe for you, 
And other generous Motives too, 
That prompt me/ſtrongly ſo to do. 
J can't, while I-haye:Pow'r-to cure, 
See any Mertal, Pain;endure, 
Nor none, W e ſure, 


With this my ere d Audienbe throw 


Their Hats and, Gloyes—and: Money too, 
And quickly took off all my Store; 
Diſpleaſing: others I'd no more, 
Who deem'd themſelves unfortunate, 
To be depriv'd at ſuch a Rate. 

So that, to make them Satisfaction, 
They forc'd me on a new Tranſaction, 
To throw the Money I had taken 

_— the 8 -Handfuls ſhaken, - 


In Trigmph and, a ld een 
Towards my Room I made my Way, 
With full Deſign to end the Jeſt, 

And. drink a Battle of the Beſt.: 

But chere, I found: a:Pofeftrong;: - 
Of Rich and PD and, Oldiand: Y — 
That did the Interlude prolang 


Among the Reſt—an ancient Dame, 


Whoſe Phiz was Saur, and Limbs were Tune, 


That neither upmor down could find, 


A Paſlage for the penteup Wind z: 
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In dises Tone, with Gold in Fiſt, 
Begg'd, me her grumbling Guts t'aſfiſt. 
After I'd drench'd her well with Ale 
And Nitre mix d to make her Sab, 
And thruſt ſome Stingo up her Snout, 
I made her Sneeze and Reel about, 
And ſound from both Extremes — 
Buch dreadful Peals of windy Weather, LY 
That put me in a Peck of Fears, 20 
To ſee the Houſe about my Ears; 
She chang'd to quite another . 
And mended much in Limb and Feature. 


The next was one with fach a Face, 


As plainly ſpoke her ſickly Caſm 
Of Stature tall, of Years fixteen, + 
The paleſt Object ever ſeen; n, "4 
By Sickneſs hit. tho' call'd the Grees 3 ; 


Who Oatmeal; Cinders, Chalk and Wall, 
| 15 bots a Nr N . 
The Father ers the „ Wench had 1 Worn, þ 
- Her Mother—that *twas want of T——; | 
And to my Judgment did appeal, Ei 
* If what ſhe'd ſpoken was not real. io 368 


Confus 4 add 1 n Diſcourſe, 255 
I ſtood as mute as Martin's n iin 18 
Unable to lug out Reply, l e 
Or think of one officious . "EE | 

. „ ER 


by 
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That might appear with any Grace, 
A very inconvenient Space = 
And then a halting Sentence came, 
So very Stiff and very Lame, 
That any one with any Wit, 
Might quickly ſee, they both were bit, 


And that— I'd neither Skill nor Face, 
To cheat the Fools with any Grace: 


But they had each ſo thick a Skull 
Of Emptineſs ſo very full, | 
They thought my Words however weak, = 
Were Latin, Hebrew, W;lkh or Greek, 3 


Or ſome:hing—which they could not ſpeak, 


My Silence —but a proper Space 

To weigh with Care their Daughter's Caſe; 
But never lighter Weight was 1 

To ballance any Bubble even: 

At length—it came into my Head, 


That I had ſomewhere heard or read, 


That Steel was good in ſuch a Caſe, | 
And ſeldom fail'd of good Succeſs z * 
So gravely wrote a Recipe, 


(For which, they offer'd me a Fee). : g 15 | 


And SaticaQion gave all Three. oF 


— 


The next — was one of Fighty-two, : | <a: + 
The fatteſt Dame I ever knew, . "I 
Reputed Richer than a Jew ; 


> - | Whoſe 


/ 


— 
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Whoſe Sight was gone to that Degree, 
She only Light and Fire could ſee, 

And was an unfit Cure for me. 

Of whom I might have had ſome Coin, 

Had Int'reſt been my ſole Deſign, 

As ſhe was willing to beſtow, 

A Brace of Hundred Pounds, or ſo, 

To any one that could reſtore, 38 

Her precious light as heretofore. 

I gave Advice, and call'd ne, CY 
Which rais'd the Beldame's ruſty . 
To tell me I was very Bold, 

And not well-bred, to call her Old, 
Whoſe Mother was alive, and able | 
To do the Honours of her Table, 
> Trip many Times a Day up Stairs, 5 
And walk a Mile or more to * 55 


n F ORG 45 Rage encreas'd to. Rapture, 


And like to be a damn'd long Chapter, 
| 4 _ my Horſe and ſo . her. 


- 


- lani 


SO. ß 756: OT en Te OO NP 


Jani 


His Afrdavits, Inforntations, , Ty A FT 3 . 


| The RO Pride of | Drury. lane; "+ = | 
E 3 x £ - 6 


\ 


Fark 1 Rocnrsrs *. 


2 


, s * © £7 x £5 v2 * £ Saad 7 
4 5 Of? Fs 44.3 = Ca fk $$ #1 | ö T 


F 4 


lank LAWYER Having. » "ag bis: Lordhio 


in a miſerable Copy of-doggrel Verſe, ſurnamed 
a Lampoon, for writing the loft Poem and 
playing the Quack for bis Diver fon in Corn- 
wall; the Noble Author ſent him the follow. 
ing Satire, by Way * Retaliation. wi 


Ouleſt of Farid vio Maid, 17 
Alecto— invoke thy Ad; n f DRE. 
Inſpirs an injur'd Pen to pa,, &; A 4 8 4 
A Scribbers sis . 47 Way. | | 


Say, angry N 10. "what hidden Gals. 
Could make 77 Ghaſtly leave his. Laws, . * 
His Writs of Right and Writs of Errer, „ 
His Trover, Treſpaſs arid Demirver, 1 


* 
4) 4 » 4 2 


His Bend and eeds a Ar nd Declarations, : 8 1 


His Bills and Anfewers and Decrees,” 
And beſt beloved Bill. of Fees; 83 
His Ale-houfe Urn and ſmoaky Fe, = 
His Hoſteſs fat—and double ' Tripe, . 
His ſooty Damſels 2 and Fane, 


/ 


— 
- © 
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To dip his Pen in Gall and Greek, 
And irritate the My/e to ſpeak, © N 
The Maſ.—who meant a Harm to none, 
Nor Harm to any yet has done. 

For which—may all the fickly Train 
Of Ills you count—but can't explain, | 
- Unite their Force to plague your Peace, 
And— till your Exit, ne'er ſurceaſe. 
May your Machine emaciate, 
Ne'er know apain a healthy State; 
Ihe Gout perplex your Parts extreme; 
Your Breaſt and Sides with Stitches teem; 
Rheumatick Pains, like Pangs infernal, 
Afflict your Back and Bones —diurnal; 
May your eroded Noſe, now Rotten, ö 1 
Be cover'd oer with—oufing Cotton, 
Vour ghaſtly Cheeks, now flat and fallow, 
Expreſs a Jaundice much more yellow; 
Each Reſpiration of your Breath 
Stink ſome unhappy Dog to Death ! | 
Your Tongue—with Scandal now ſo nimble, 
Have Sores—and Cells beyond a Thimble ; ; 
And your two Blinkers be fo Blind, | 


They neer may Needham's Cabbin find; 


Your Spindle Shanks no longer . 11 
Your Shotten-herring Carcaſs there. 

b May Frenzy ſeize your matter -d Brain, : ; 

And never * you 9 3, ;. 4 


— 


R. 
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our wither'd Arms, with Palſy dead, wh 
Not lift an Ale-pot to your Head: 
Nor may you any more be able, 


To taſte the Commons at your Table. 
Altho? they have before been chew'd. A Dy, 


To ſep' rate well the Part that's crude, 
Which windy. Vapours oft create, 
That burſt or bend the rags State. 


U 


And when you've waited out your Term, 
And. can't maintain a fingle Worm, 
May your immortal Portion paſs a wb 
To animate ſome Pedlar's . 1 
| Who—overloaded with a Pack, 
Reſt, Food and Fleſh does uy lack. . 
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; PY ImeostTION : On Jeing found, fuddled ty the 
Proftor whilſt bis. Lend was at Oxford. 


he the ApvanTAGEs pony Dsapva rat, 
1 DRUNKENNESS, | 


Tn Advantages of Drunkennefs are——none. 

The Diſadvantages, are—Lofs of Time; 

Loſs of Health ; Leſs of Money; ; Loſs of Reputation 
and nete Life, 2 


* 
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SHEET SESERESESKETEETEESHESSTSSS | 


o: being ſoon after in the ſame Situation, he was 
. ordered to write Twenty Lines in Praiſe of 
DRUNKENNESS : F 8 were 4s * 


Runxenxess ! the nobleſt of the Vices, infpires : 
us with brave and generous Sentiments'; Sen- 
timents—that lead to Glory, Fame and Immortality! 
Divine Effect! by thy invigorating Power the Aſtro- 
n vomer deferies new Worlds, and treads their Eleva- 


tions 'till he finds himſelf a God! Thy genial Influ- 
ence made the Patriarch J ot, the Father of two power- 
ful Nations! By thy divine Aſſiſtance the mighty 
Alexander, for his drinkin g. juſtiy called the Great, 
ſubdued the vaſt and habitable World, and obtained 
a Place among the immortal Gods! By thy Omnipo- 
tence; Bacchus conquered Indin, and the Grecians 
Troy, By Thee, the Soldier acquires Reſolution, 


and the Lover Courage ! By thy as Aid do Pang ; 


* and Players 8 
2 


Then Hail immortal omni-giving Virtue! . 
With Error, rank'd 


be Among the vicious Tribes. 


14 8 „ 


8 The REMAINS of the 
S 7X DES | DE DIRE 9820 a 


E P I G R A M en a Sporting e 


HE Parſon to the 9 ſays, 
No Murder thou ſpalt do: . ( 
| Then takes his Gun—and goes his Ways, p 
: The nne to. you. 1 
N 
XIAO n 
B 
T 
On the Same. A 
8 3 and his prieſtly Sons . v1 
Were bloody Butchers, as they ſay, B 
Why ſhould not Parſons have their Guns, de 
And all they meet with, kill and flay ? - 
W 
A 
; = | 3 T 
0 4 | £ 1 
| Ma 
| Wo 
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REA SON and DEMONSTRATION. 


LD *. Thimas a Clartibus liv* in the Fen, 
And Thomas was one of your odd ſort of Men. 

Poor Thomas a Clarkibus ſtruggled with Pain, 
That tortur'd his Head and diſtemper'd his Brain. 
Now Thomas's Doctor preſcrib'd for his Jole, 
A Plaiſter of Flies, to be laid in his Poll: 
But Thomas, to ſhew he was not ſuch a Fool, ; 
Took leave to digreſs half an Ell from his Rule-:: 
And finding below, at that Diſtance, a Hole, 
Suppos'd it a properer Place than his. Poll. 
But Thomas a Clarkibus till finding Pain, 
Set out to adviſe with his Doctor again; 
And found him ſurrounded with Company gay, 
Fine Ladies and Gentlemen ſeeing a Play: 
Where Thomas complain'd of his Head—and his Tal, 
And told him the Plaiſter did no ways prevail. I 
To leſſen his Pain, or his Anguiſh- beguile, 
For his Bam was as hot, and as ſore as a Boil. 

* This was a very odd old Fellow, that called himſelf after this 


Manner: And never ſpoke without adding ag, us and bus to every, 
Word, and fancied it look'd learned; according the following Puff; 


lus amus Thomas a Clarkibus of Boroughfennybus, 
— 1 ; - 


Fat 
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The Doctor then aſk'd him if he had wes 
The Bliſter, by Blunders unto, R.. Aar Fe 


7 


Sad Thomas a Clarkibus told him he had, 
And ſhew'd the whole Company where it was bad: 
Say'ng, Doctor, my Reaſon was—here is a Hole 
To let out the Pain but there's none in my Poll. 
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Dear Jas. 1 
1 Know by this Time you een, 

Of my Retirement, ſome Effect, 
And wonder —ſome uncommon Sight, 
Don't make me break my Ming, and write: 
But, I've ſeen nothing ſince Ic came, 
That's worthy Note or worthy Name; N 
We ſleep and wake, and then we dine, 1 . 
Drink nappy Ale, and ſometimes— Wine, 5 
See Cows and Corn, and Sheep and Swine: 6 * 
A conſtant Scene that has no Change, | 
But when I do Southampton 1 range, 1 
Which, is an ancient; well-built Town, 224 
Of large Extent and ſome Renown z ; : 
And ſtanding on the open Sea, 
Enjoys a uſeful, handſome Key; 

A Caſtle alſo and a Wall "Rig 1 ; 
That's pretty firm around it all. 
Whither—on Monday, all alone, | 5950 


- Lftroll'd on Foot, to meet a Joan, | 
| ho 
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* Who promis'd to be at the Croaun 
|  And—ſhew me ſundry Sights in Town: 
She prov'd moſt conſtant to her Word, 
And ſuch ſweet Favours did afford, 
That ſhe the Proverb verify'd, 
And ſet the Lady's Claim aſide. * © 
But you are marry'd—and have loft 
The Guſt of Whg, to your Coſt > 
So, III retrench my Love Adyenture, 
And on the duller Sequel enter. 


They ſhew you here—where Kin g Canute 
Once kept his Court—and I went to't ; 
The Sands too—where the royal Dane 9 
(Perſwaded to Command the Main) 
Was by the Water overta ten 
f Which, ſhook his kingly Courage ſo, 
That in his 'Frowſers—he let fo— 
Shewing his * Courtiers by that Sign, 
He was e not ande, 


% 


®* Canutus King of England 5 Pom kept his. Court at Sautb- 
ampton; whoſe Courtiers were ſuch groſs Flatterers as to endeavour to 
perſwade him that he had more Power than was common to Mor- 
tals : But to ſhew them their Folly, he ordered a Chair to 'be ſet 
upon the Sands, and placing himſelf therein, commanded the Tide 
not to approach, any higher, to wet the Throne of its King : But 
the diſobedient Tide roſe higher and higher at every Surge, and 
made the King at laſt glad to run for it, to fave his Life, 


: 


Earl of RocyzsTER. 85 

At Zahra ibs as Centry es | | 
A fierce, gigantick, ugly Pair . 
With Looks ſo grim and ſo cb e 
That they're enough to fright — 2 
80 tall that we were told, they cou'd 
Piſs o'er the Town, and make it Fd, | 
Whether the Tide was out ori, b 0 
As heretofore i it had been ſeen. 5 Iu 
One —ſainted was, for his Renown ER 
In Arms and Almſdeeds to this Town 155 
For ev'ry Day a Sheep or Pig, 
Or elſe a Piece of Beef as big, 
With Bread and Beer proportionate he 
He gave the Needy, at his Gate; 
And ev'ry Year a Change of Raiment N 
Was giv'n the Poor at his Defrayment. 
At any Time when Pagan Foes ,  *© 
Did holy Mother Church oppoſe, 
Or Daniſh Pirates dar'd to land, 
Within the Reach of his Command. 
Single —againſt th embattl'd e 
Aſcapart* went, and conquer'd too. 

As I was told by my good Hoſt, 
Who knew more of it—than a Poſt, 
For he had heard his Grandam tell, 
Her Father's Father ſaw his Well, 
Whoſe Water ſuch great Virtues had, 
* eur d the Lame and Sick and Mad. 


The | 


6 
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The other Hero—no leſs fam d. 
Was Hamptor's Earl, and Beavis nam'd; 8 
Who long the Cong'rer's Arms e x 
And . t Quarter kept ** Hof, 


Within the Gate, where theſe two ee. 


There lies a Stone on either Hand; 


Which Stones—a Townſman there. 8 4. 5 


| Did weigh two Tuns, if not a third, . 
And that theſe Giants, and ſome others, 


That were in Length and Strength their 1 


| As Bowls did uſe them on the Green, | 
When they ng in a merry Pin. 


As here 1 tood—another F lo 8 ; 
That ſeem'd to be near three Parts mellow, 


Firſt begg'd my Pardon—then my Leave,. 
To tell me—holding faſt my Sleeve, EZ 57 


How Beavois and his ſainted Croney 
Were King—and firſt made leathern Money; "In 
And how—they liv'd ſoon after Neah, 

And built this ancient Town, and I. 

Was runing on for half a V 
But turning ſhort I ſlipp'd away, | at 
And put him quite beſide his Play. 


* Southampton it ſo called in that Country, 


The: 


wg 


3 , 


And Mot ſo faint and gat Raj, | 
As made the Eaſt look mighty gray, 
And me—to finiſh my Survey. 


Earl of Rocnzs tn: 
The Sun by this—had almoſt driven 
. His, Horſes doum the Weſt of Heavens... . 
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7 0 a Gentleman in FR uy of Glouceſter. 


T a Place in your County, where the Church is 
dedicated to St. Martin, the military Biſhop of 

Tours, has lately happened an Incident, that, for the 
good of Religion, I think ovght to be made as pub- 
lick as — : f 


eg 


For ſome Time paſt; the Lord's Day has been fo 
much neglected by the Pariſhioners, that the Parſon 
and Clerk have been forced to make the publick 


Prayers privy to themſelves ; which provoked the good 


Man to reſolve to put the Law in Execution againſt 
the Delinquents, and compel them to attend Divine 
Service, or ſtretch their-Purſes for Default. 


But, the Meekneſs of his pious Helpmate interpos'd, 
and begged he would firſt ſend his Nuncio the Clerk, 


1 > if a few vinegared Threats would not affect their 
Hide- 


_y py 9 e ac Sued al e 
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Hide- bound Conſciences, and recall chem to their 
Duty. | _ 1 


She ſucceeded, and the Legate was diſpatched, with 
full Powers to Exhort gently, Expoſtulate warmly, and 
Exclaim loudly ; and if thoſe would not do — even 


Excommunication to Threaten and Pronounce. 


- 


After he had called—ſome of them Sons of Whores, 
and few of them out of their Names, they began to 
hearken to his Miſfion; and promiſed to give their 
ready Attendance the next Church-going Day. With 
this, the Parſon was pretty well appeaſed, in * 
of their future Conformity without Force. | 

ES 

When- nooks came—the Bells, for a long Time, 
cry'd, come to Church, come to Church but to the ſame 
No-Purpoſe ; for the poor Parſon found himſelf, as 
much alone as the Church Porch y for the wicked 
Knaves, inſtead of coming thither to keep himCompany, | 
and Snore a Couple of Hours, had made a Pariſh- 
Meeting at the Clerk's Houſe ; who, the Day before, ; 
but unknown to the Prieſt, had clapped up a new 
Sign: The elaborate Work of a travelling Houſe· 
painter, without any perfect Reſemblance of any 
Thing in Nature; but determined, by an elegant In- 
ſcription beneath, that ſufficiently made amends for 
any Defect in the Form above: which ran thus: 
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Grice . Baul. > HE 


Finding the Fold thus empty, and 1 likely to con- 


tinue ſo—away went the Shepherd, with Indignation 
enough; reſolving never more to darken the Doors 


alone, and ſpend his Spirits for Nothing. Whilf the 
Clerk, who was privy te the Occaſion, clapped a 
Hurdle in the Door- way to keep out the Hogs, and 


hurried Home to his Company, with a Foy equal, if 


not exceeding, the Clergyman's Sorrow. 


4-04 The Paſtor—on his Return, going by the Door of 


Farmer Flail, the Church-warden, Mr. Vigilance, the 
Overſeer, and ſome others, that lay in his way Home, 
could not forbear calling at their Houſes ; and was 


told by their Wives, they were all gone to the Clerk's 
Houſe. This made him immediately conceive by 


ckeir Aﬀemblage there, and their Non-appearance at 
Church, that there muſt certainly be ſome dangerous 
Conſpiracy againſt him. So, thither he trudged with 
the ſame Warmth; not dreaming, poor Gentleman, 
that his pious Partner that was at the End of all his 


good Words, and moſt of his bad ones too, ſhould be 


ſuch a Heathen as to ſell Ale. But when he came 
within a Stone's Caſt of the Cabbin, and beheld the 
Token of his Pariſhioner's Apoſtacy, good Heavens 


how he blefſed himſelf! having no more Power to 


_ a' Step farther, than Moſes kad to approach the 
burning 


The Fonts gy Clubs within - 


7 2 of Roanter ra. — 
1 Buſh. But after a ſmall Pauſe, his Zeal got 


the better of his Sarprize, and broke 0 out in che fol- | 
lowing, angry n | 


? 


o Monſter of rnfdelity Fallen in Avnet ad 
Devil in Iaiquity! Art thou the Author of new Inven- 
tions, and the Enticer of Men to Folly'?, Come forth 
from thy Den! and bring the Harlot along with thee, | 


that the Sons of | [arlryn a Whoring after! come 


forth, I ſay! and let her be burnt with Fire ! that 
your filthy Pollutions may be purged away! your Abo- 


minations are worſe than thoſe of your Forefathers in 


the Wilderneſs,: Who Tet up a molten Calf and wer- 
ſuiped it. Vea, far worſe! for they Fat up their Calf 
at ſuch Time as Moſes their Leader was abſent, but 


ye have ſet up your Idol before my very Face! and 


no ye are weary of dancing round it, ye ave gone in 


Seven, in the Habitations of Lewdneſa, and the Tents 
of Wickkdneſb. Came ont! come aut, I AI ye 
Sons of Satan and Spawn of the bottomleſs Pit! or 


Vengeance ſhall ferch ye out with a e ess 
and Perditjon ! |. | 


aring fach 
a Repetition of Dog Language, cone. ul] come tut 


* » , 


thought, ſome of their Pigs were worrying, and ran | 


ning to the Doors and Windwws, beheld their reve= 
rend Paſtor ' in his Ejachlations: And ſecing him 


now, 
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now, began to amble towards the Clerk's late-jocund 
Dwelling, they ſcoured out theBack way, like ſo many 
Dogs with old Shoes at their Tails; leaving the 
Devil to pay—the Reckoning. Wo 


The Parſon's Zeal breaking Bounds with ſuch a 
View, he followed them with a full Cry, calling on 
St. Martin, the Patron of his Church, for a double 

Portion of his martial. Spirit ; but they—being too 
Nimble for him and his Saint too, he returned out of 

Breath to the Clerk's; who ſeeing him bend his 

Courſe that Way, and fearing the Sequel, thought it 
1 proper to play laft in Sight, and got under the Bed. 
Bunt the Parſon having ſtudied the Black Art, ſoon 
4 found him out, and beat him with the flat Side of a 

Fire-ſhovel *till he roared. out, Murder! and if Je, 
Ie Fenkings and his Wife had not interpoſed, and 
pulled the dead-doing Hero off, by the Waiſtband of 

his Breeches, it's thought, there would have been Miſ- 


\ St. Martin was Biſhep of Tours in France; but liking the Field 
of Mars much better than the Houſe of God, he would often appear 
among the Braveſt, in a Suit of Armour: And being taken Priſoner 
by the Engliſp, at the Siege of Blois, he wrote to the Pope, to 
order the agli King to ſet him at Liberty. According to his Re- 
queſt, the Pope ſent to the King, to ſend home his Sox. But the 
King ſent the Biſhop's Coat of Mail, with theſe Words out of 
Genefis, Chap. xxxvii. See, <vbether this be thy Son Coat, The Pope 
very wiſely replied, that———That Coat neither belonged to bis Son, a 
Soldier-of God, nor a Servant of Cbriſt. So left poor Martin to gain 
his Liberty by a confiderable Ranſom, | 5 2 
This Story is alſo told of the Biſhop of Beavoi, in the Reign of 
| Richard the It, Vide Speed's Chronidley 0 8 hi . 
g | 5 let. 


nd 


* a So » -I As 
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chief, Mary / ſays he, this wicked Huſband of thine - | 


will go to the Devil! Villain! to ſell Ale! and ſe- 


duce my Pariſhioners from Church thou deſerveſt no | 


leſs than preſent Death! cut me a Piece of the Bed- 
cord, Jef o. III * him, | Araight! | 


Why Sir, * * we muſt do this or wore: F or 
there's ſo few People. die, chriſten or marry, that we 
can ſcarcely get Bread. fe 


o, ho! ſays the Parſon, do you take his Part ? You 


ſhall waſh the Surplice no more for that. Is Eight- 


pence a Year, Nothing? So leaving the Pſalm-ſinger 


to tune his Pipes in Bed for a Fortnight, he went up- 
on the Hunt for the Reſt of the Pack; reſolving to be 
revenged of them all before he had done; which he 
performed ſo much to the Purpoſe, that, on the fol- 
lowing Sunday, his Congregation conſiſted of no leſs 
than Nineteen Perſons; 21 that Day Fortmght—on 


the Recovery of the Clerk, it amounted to Forty- ive; 


being the greateſt Number ever ſeen in that Church, 


fince the en Interdict in the __ of King John.” | 


7 am, 
SIR, 
Your ſ &c. 


The 


- 


* 
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77 rapped round with Akin, and font to a Neightour 
ing oa _— he was in 0 Country. 


I ND Friend, I have IE | 
Of ſomething to read; 
Some hiſtorical Deed 
Of Ri or of Savede, 
That northern Lads lead, 
And make their Foes bleed: 
' Or ud in che Süiühd. 
The Dreams of Send, „ 
I do not much heed, 8 55 
5 Ruſh—or a Reed, 2 
Or any worſe Weed, FIT 
| So—not on the Creed, 9 
e Saint Jain or Be, - 5 914 
And {ent me with Speed- 2 
In amiable Meed, Bene 
8 Without being Feed, 
As we are agreed. 


| Karl of Roenziraa. 35 
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A IMPOSITION: 


Made for a Gentleman of Chrift-Church in Oxford E 
who 2 —_— going fo Lain Prayers one ' Morning. 
F ZN 
Moen | in nl Duty art" bh” 
What Fate a Sluggard late befel, 4 
For not obeying—of a bell. ? 


At Chrift-Church—there are Cuſtoms many, 
And ſome of them—not worth a Penn: 
And otherſome—ſo worthy found lg 
They may be valu'd at a Pound: —*_ 
Each Morn a Bell bids * /ome to Pray'r, ö 


And makes the Students ſtart and ſtare, 
And ſcarcely ſtay to comb their Hair; 
Which if they diſobey the Dean 
| Not only cuts with Language keen, Aug 
But makes them double Duty do, 5300 V 
And ſuch Omiſſion trebly Rue: 
Indeed, they ſuffer not the Piquet; 
But are reſtrain'd within the Wieket; 
Muſt Rack for Rhimes a ſhallow Pate, 
Or ſome old Sermon dull tranſlate. 


| * Theſe Prayers e a for the junior Students.” Poor 
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Poor I, your Servant, Harry Pigot, 
Jo ſhun the ſeornful Name of Bigot, 
And not be Righteous over much, 
Or by the Gay reputed ſuch, 57 
My Pillow hugg' d, one 3 cold, 
And ſlept till ten and Tom had toll'd ; 
For which, there now, a wond'rous Fuſs is, 
And I am ſentenc'd fifty Verſes : "= 
For which—O Muſe, I invocate 
| 'Thy Inſpiration, ſoon or late, . 5 
J's fill, with Verſe, my empty Pate : : 
No Matter, whether good or bad, 
The Number, mind you—muſt be had; 
And it muſt alſo, be in Rhime, 
For Reaſon—1 ſhall aſk next Time. 


_ _ O'Srxey! chat levels high and low, 

The Brute, the Beggar and the Beau; 

| That Rules the Eye-lids of the King, 
And can to Care Contentment bring; 
Why muſt not I—indulge myſelf _ 
With thy Embrace, dear, harmleſs elf; $: fiat } 
But like to Monks, be rous'd to Mattins, 
With nothing. on—but Cowl and Pattins,, | 
To pray in Language like the Latin; ? 571 

+ "TW Popery, Popery ! I'm afraid. 

And favours much the Scarlet Maid, , |} 


. The Name of the Bell, well known at Oxford, * 
2 The 
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The Prentice Boy may once a Week, 
His want of Slumber ſafely ſeek, 
Without Abuſe of human Knowledge, 
Or violating Rules of College, Tek 
Or being mulct'd to make a Verſe, 

Like me—who Fifty now, rehearſe. 


009 200090030000000290299000008 
KH PL T4. FM 
ERE lies a fruitful, loving Wife, 
A kind and tender Mother, 
Who, when alive, — and mute her Tongue, 
There ſcarce was ſuch another. 


In houſhold Skill—full bright ſhe ſhone, 
Could cook both boil'd and roaſt, | 


And ſometimes brew'd moſt charming Ale! 


O! there we miſs her moſt, 
„ III. 
Her Induſtry out- went the Day, 
She even wrought a Nights, 
Full nineteen Babes alive ſne bore, 
Beſide a Brace of Blights. 


= IV. But 
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But no Thing will for ever laſt, i 
Her Tenement was Clay; : 
In trying to compleat the Score, 3 [ 
She found—it worn away. 
.- 1 500 Ws 9 | 
1 A ah great, ſurpriz'd her much, 
4 _ And made her ſorrow ſore ; 
I thou art gone, faid ſhe, poor Thing! 
1 die—and am no more. 
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Lord ROCHESTER having lent a Horſe to 4 
Phyfician, to go a Hunting, the Doctor ſent 
him home Ns with the following Do 


My Lonp, 


OR want of a more intelligent and artificial Faber, 

your equeſtrian Animal interferes; as the Viſi- 

bility of the contuſed and ſcarify'd Node will evident- 
ly Demonſtrate to Verification, by the Elevation of 
the _— n 1 as it did to the | 
Max Door OR, 


2030052000000 20000200 6 
wha ch crabbed Epiſtle, was Gus anſwered. 


8 1 3 we . 
OR want of a more modems and intelligent 
Equitator, my Animal has been defatigated, by : 


Means of a Circumſudation into which he was agitat- 
ed, as is evidently Demonſtrable by the hirſutian 


Aſperity on the Surface of his Cuticle ; apparently | 


verify'd by ocular Inſpection; and confirmed by ma- 
nual Contact or ſimple AttreQation : Which needs 
no other Teſtator than the  NorTiricaTorR, 
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THE 


SHOEMAKERS GLORY: 
| OR THE 


BLESSINGS of INDUSTRY, 


Exempli ified in a ſhort Hiſtory of Sir Simon "We 
gratefully addreſſed to the Cordwainers Company, 
for thar generous Offer of the Freedom thereof to 
3 Earl of ä | 


The Hiſt'ry of a worthy Wight, 

Sir Simon Eyre, that goodly Knight; 

Who from a friendleſs Boy aroſe 
To be Lord Mayor, as Story goes: 
Who, almoſt naked, came to Town, _ 
And plac'd his ſelf with Jonas Brown, < * 
To learn the Craft of making Shoes, 
The genth: Craft, which was Sir * Hugh's. 


Eſcend, 0 Muſe ! and let me write | 


Sir Hugh, was a Patron of that ancient Occupation, 


His 
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His Maſter was a merry Fellow, 
Who ev'ry Saint's Day would be Mellow; 


And if they did not happen thick, 


Would Saint you any Day i'th' Week: 
So that from Jonas Brown's Devotion, 
Saint Monday owes its ſole Promotion. 
His Dame who us'd to cut him Food, 
Our Voungſter thought not quite ſo good; 


Por tho? the neighb'ring Prentice Boys 
At Shrowe-tide—Pancakes eat, and F roiſe, 


Such Loads as if they really meant, 


To lay in Stores to laſt all Lenz; 8 
Poor Sim's Allowance was but Tao, 
No leſs alas ! than Five too few : 


Which made him Vow—if ever He 
Lerd Mayor of London liv'd to be! 
He'd treat all London's Prentice- boys 


With Pancakes, F ritters and good F with | 


Now, as he ev*ry Year ſurvey'd, 
The new Lord Mayor in Cavalcade, 


He us'd to ſigh, and ſay—* alas! 
„What wond'rous Things do come to paſs ! 


That ever ſuch ſmall Folks as I, 
« Should ride ſo ſtately, by and by, 


And make ſuch grand and pompey Shew ! 
«© But, ſee, what wwe muſt all come to.“ 


V When 
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When Simon's ſeven Years. were done, 
He took a Stall and fo begun 
. To ſtitch and whiſtle to ſome Tune, 
Both late at Night and Morning ſoon; 
Till he had ſcrap'd enough together 
To buy a whole Cartload of Leather: 
This—he work'd up to ſerve the Jeaus, 
And made them anti-chriſtian Shoes ; 
For which he got ſo good a Price, 
He *roſe to Riches in a Trice : , 
Acquir'd enough to leave off Trade ; g 


Was * dubb'd a Brother of the Blade, 

And ſoon Lord Mayor of London made. 

And then —rememb' ring what he'd ſpoke 

Long Time before, altho' in Joke, 

He made a ſumptuous Pancake Feaſt, 

For twenty Hundred Boys at leaſt ; 
Who f honey'd, eat, and Buttons undone. 

As if they'd each been Lord of London. 

O! may his Memory ever laſt, 

For giving of this grand Repaſt! 

May Londen never want a Mayor, 
Like this * 3 Sir Simon * 


ut don't oy think, that this, was all, 
For he erected Leather-Hall, 85 5 5 
Which we, e call; 


bg Knighted, + Sugar; was then unknown. ar, 
8 | BY 


Earl of RocnesTER.' 


To be a Market-houſe for Leather, 
And keep it dry in rainy Weather. 
Before that Time the Leather lay 
Uncover'd, on the wetteſt Day: 

And poor Cordwainers to their Coſt 
Found Water * bought and Leather loft, 
And that, the Tanners were too many 
For them—whenever it prov'd rainy : 
But this good Knight a Shelter made, 


And ſpoil'd the Tanner's cheating Trade. 


A Piece of Land he alſo gave 
The gentle Crafi—to hold and have, 
In Truſt—to raiſe each Year a Prize, 
For him who beſt could Signalize, 
His Skill in making of a Shoe, 
Compleat and firm, and neat, and true. 
Buy which he ſought the publick Good, 
As much as any Patriot cou'd, 
Or ever did ſince Days of Lad. 
For now the Craftſmen take Delight, 
To make Backſfiders walk upright, 
And puniſh him that Virtue-mocks, 
By ſetting of him in the Socks. 
With pious Zeal they ſtrictly pay 
| Regard to ev'ry Holy-Day, ; 


. Leather i is purchaſed by Weight, : 


F4,. 
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Whether poor Robin's Almanack - 
| Makes it red letter'd Day or black ; 
And rather than it under-do, 
Inſtead of one Day keep it two. 
But when Saint Criſpin comes about, 
Who was aHoly-man no Doubt, 
They keep a Feaſt of many Days, 

To facrifice—and fing his Praiſe, 
And ſhew their Joy a thouſand Ways; 
So- that to labour or be ſober 

Is facriledge, till paſt Ocroler. 
Thus generous Strife and Emulation, 
Rules this ingenious Occupation. 


But now—Sir Simon's Piece of Ground, 
Like other Charities—can't be found; 
It's either ſunk i into the Earth, | 
| Or buckled in ſome Villain's Girth: 5 
8s that the Sons of good Sir Hugh 
F. or Honour nov, muſt make Prize-Shoes. 1 
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Sitter 
To the Honourable 


Miss MOUNTAGUE. 


1 1 = 
LL Things fair, we find are cold, 
Cryſtal, Alabaſter, Snow; 3 
Pjzche fairer to behold, 
Colder is than all, we know. 
ITO. +77 * 9 
All Things precious to obtain 
Toil inceſſant ever Crave, 
Diamonds hidden would remain, 
Were it.not. but for the Slave. 
Is On _ :: 
But the Cryſtal may be wrought, : 
And the Alabaſter cut, | 
Snow into a Liquid brought, 5 
May be in a Veſſel put. 
. 
Diamonds bury'd e'er ſo deep, 
May by Pains at Length be found, 
Zut, who Pyche e' er will reap,” 
Miuſt with greater Cares abound... 
LS -- : 
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Comedy, or Farce, 1 


BEGUN. 


By his LoRDSH1P, and left unfiniſhed. 
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Go ODWIN, @&Q Zealot. | Cromwell, 
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Hucn PETERS, « Pubit-Buffon 
A Gmnthmars 
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. Cromwe LL, V 7 zo the Protefer. 
FRANCES, bs Danghter, © 


Anrcait WAITWEIIL, her Attendant. 
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S. C EN E, Whiteball. 
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SCE N E, Whitehall. 
AB1GAIL cnaſim the Stage,. Weis folidauing. 


WHITE. | 

"RS Abigail / (calling) pray, 5 2 the charm- 
ing Lady Frances Crontwell do? - 
g | ABIGAIL, | 
oO! Mr. White—your Servant. My Lady has been 
indiſpoſed theſe two. Days, and not-out of her Cham, 
ber; but now, thank Gad, ſhe is "REP Well 

_ FEE a7 : 
ey Wu r. 1 * * 
I chonght ſhe was III— by her Abſence rn Prayer 
Pray oblige me ſo far, Mrs, Abigail, as to convey this 
Letter. to her fair Hands: But let it go through no 
others, than your own, leſt it mould be ſullied, and: - 
made unkir for ſo Spotleſs a Beauty to receive or touch. 
Alen 5 
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AB ICG AI I. 
Sir, I mall do it, according to your Wit. Mr. 
White may Command me in much more than this, 
WHITE. 

1 is a Petition to her Ladyſhip, for her Intereſt 
with his Highneſs her Father, for a ſmall Favour I 
ſtand in need of. And, to oblige me a little farther, 

I beg you would accept of this Ring for your own 
_ A yoo Day to you. 
Gives her og and Exit. 
ABIGAIL. 
Your humble Servant. [ding. 
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Enter CROMWELL, meeting N 


r 


CROMW TIL T, Calling. = 
Nas / Nab !—Well, how ſtands Matters r my 
1 N Frank and Jerry Whiue? , | | 
C 
01 an't FEI, your Highneſs, I have juſt now re- 
ceived this Letter from him, for my Lady. 
losses him a Letter, 
CronuwsnLL, [Reads.] | 
To the Lady Cromwell—Hugh Peters, This is the 
_—_ one. This is from Hugh Peters to my Wife. 
"ASTTATh.- | 
O Dear! I hope not. Pray Sir, let me 8 | 
-It 255 the ä it is. [Gives him another Letter. 
Crom- 
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No: 1 mall peruſe it firſt, and ſee what Maſter 
Piter's Buſineſs is with my Wife. Lud. To the 


ed Prarices Cromwell, 


| „ Charming Angel, 55 
ce To hear of your Illnefs, and find no Admittance 


e to your Preſence, has made me almoſt diſtracted. I I 


« have ſuffered more than I can write or exprels ! 
«Tis now two Days fince I've been bleſſed with the 
« Sight of that dear, enchanting Form ! A perfect ; 
« Ape! I had much rather the Sun were Sick than 


you; and had rather Baſk in your Beauty than his 


40 Beams. For Heaven s Sake, chear me with a Ray 
« from your divine Eyes as ſoon as poſſible, to chaſe 
5 che D, of your religious Adorer., 

Jz RE. Wurrz. . 


So, ſo, here is fine Work going on, boch Parties are 
willing J find, and we have nothing to do but tie the 
Knot. However, he had better aft my Advice, and 
ſhe too, before it comes to that. Here, take the 
Letter, and after you have ſealed it again, deliver it 
as directed; and if Frank ſends an Anſwer to it, as 
doubtleſs ſhe will, let me ſee.i it. But hold, a bit, let 
me examine my other Chaplain' 5 Letter. ¶Readi. 


9 My 
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My Hearts Joy, 


<<. Once more I beg you'll compleat my Hopes, in 
the Enjoyment of your fair Perſon, for otherwiſe I 
« ſwear by the Hoſt of H n, I think I cannot 
&« live—above a Fortnight longer.” Ha! a very vio- 
lent Paſſion truly. [Reads on. You are the only 
<c Deſire of my. Soul, and will commit no Sin by con- 
« ſenting,, fince I ſhall. marry you when the cloven- 
« footed Adverſary has fetched away your Huſband, 
« who has ſold himſelf to that evil Angel, even Satan; 
cc and wall continue here no longer than his Birth- 
Der. -. : | 
cc Your affeQionate ſecond Spouſe | 
os Hven PafeRs,” 
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Very well. Here, take it Nab; LIM the Seal and 
= give it to my Wife. But * you tell not any Creature 
living. | | | 
 AB1GAIL. | 
Your * may _ very ſafely on my Fide- 
ny | | 5 Exit. 
5 CrRomwWELL. | 
W Hypocrite! How have 1 hugged a 3 
in my Boſom ! Nay, perhaps twain. But J can ſcarce- 
ly think my Wife ſo wicked, neither. As to the 
Prieſt—I need not ſo much wonder, when I conſider 
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the various Scenes of Wickedneſs that he has played I dh 
| | = his. 


Earl of RocHESTER. 113 
his parti in; and that he never once boggled at any 
Thing. But who is Juſt, or verily a Friend ? oy 
Confidence on Earth ! | 
The Devils in Hell are faithfuller than Men: 

To one grand Point are all their Works confin d: 

But Man more bufy and more impious ſtrives 1 
To dare th Almighty e 5 | | 
By a thouſand Crimes ! 

I've trove to ike this idle Girl a Princeſs 5 

And ſhe—1n Oppoſition to my Scheme, 

Would leave th' Illuſtrious Harry Orb ſhe ſhines i in, 
To mix with Clay. 

White's a good Preacher and a clever Fellow, 

But yet, unfit to wed a Prince's Daughter ; 

The Man's an Ornament i in my Retinue 


. 
* 


z 


_ no Way ſuitable to Prop a Throne. DES. [Exit. - 
MS waa 1 405 8 
Wu rr z, —_ | * 


Hah! the Door open, and no RE ſurely f may 
enter without committing Sacriledge, tho' a Deity 
reſides therein, and ſanctiſies the Threſhold. Oo! 
thou divine and matckleſs Angel! The fineſt Flower 
in the Protector's Garden ! The brighteſt Luminary 
in the northern, Hemiſphere !—[ Meets Hugh Peters.] 
O! Mr. Peers!“ Pray how. is, Lady Frances? I heard 
he was *, and came-to enquire the Truth. EG 

Prrzs s. 
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Px TL. 
The Truth is—ſhe hath been III: But is now, 
much better. I have been adminiſtering ſome ghoſtly 
Advice and bodily Comfort to her, that hath mended 
her much: But the is not quite Well. I have felt her 
Pulſe, and find it beat Love-ward : Some ſecret Enemy 
lurks at her Heart, and baffles the Skill of the old 
Woman her Doctor. Goodneſs ! that ever the Pro- 
tector ſhould ſuffer an old Simpliſt to be his Daugh- 
ter's Phyſician ! The Maid is fair, moſt paſſing fair! 
and would do well under a Male Practitioner. I ſhall 
ſee her again ſoon, and will give her my Advice. It 
delighteth. me much to uſe Communication with her, 
and explain the deep and hidden Secrets of Nature, 
and fit her for. the Warfare of this World, and the 
ſweet nn that follow. 
WHITE, 
| Pray, my Friend Peters, how was ſhe affected ? 
PRTRRE 8 
O! moſt ill-favour'dly fever'd, with Palpitation,, 
Palpitations inſenſible; Hiſtericks, Vapours, Fits of 
the Mother, the Daughter, the Aunt, and all the 
Women in England ! I ſaw her Yeſterday, by the Pro- 
tector's Order, and found her in the Height of her 
Diſtemper, Paralitick to the laſt Degree! Burning 
with a Quartan, Tertian and Quotidian Ague, that 
frightened me out of my Wits ! But her female Phy- 


ſician red me, it was a natural Cauſe, of no dele- 
ter 10us 
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Zarl of RocnEST EX. 11 
terious Conſequence, and brought me to myſelf 


again. 
Wuaurr x. 
You 1 to have ſtudied Phyſick yourſelf, be the 


regular and methodical e you give of the 


Lady's Diſorder. | 
rn. 


Nay, Brother Vbite. My Talents turn only Hea- 
ven- ward. My Gifts are the Gifts of Grace, and 
covet Perfection and the Beauty of Holineſs, O! the 
Hele-le-neſs of Beauty and the Beauty of Hole-le-nefs ! : 
They are comfortable Morſels to the craving Appetite 
that longeth after the Water- brooks. 

"Waits. HIT 

I think it's better longing after "—_ —_— Bro- 


ther Peters. 
PETERS. 


Why, yea, A Man cannot help it, if his Nature 
inclines him to a Cup of the Creature : Water was 


made for thoſe that inhabit warmer Countries then 


England. So likewiſe, if the Fleſh gets the Maſtery 
of the Spirit, and inclines the outward Man to carnal 
Communication, how can the inward Man prevent it? 
But the Heop is at Hand, where you may find Meat, 
Drink and Health, Solace and Comfort. Yea, and, 
and, and, —any Thing elſe—for the uſe of the _ 
* I will ſhew you the Way. 
WHirs 3 
Agreed—for one Glaſs, . 
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NOONAN INC tata tht 


S CEN E, 4 Chamber. 
Enter Lady FRANCES and ABIGAIL with a Letter, 


ABIGAIL 
ASTER Jeremiah White, his Highneſſes Chap. 
lain, commendeth this to your fair Hands. 
| ; | LAWY. | 
Very well. How is his Highneſs to Day? 
nm TOTO | 
O! He is moſt miraculouſly recovered. Our Prayer, 


are heard, the mighty One hath ſhaken his Rod and 


chaſed away the rheumatick Traitor 8 to 
affli& his upright Arm, and he reſteth in Peace. 
LAPD X. 
How ! Is he dead? 
A BIGAI TL, 

No, forſooth Lady, dead! no the Lard forbid, 1 
mean, he reſteth in his great Chair: His Groans are 
no more; and the whole outward and inward Man 
ſeemeth to be at Peace, _. | 

Aer 
You frightened me wich your formal Manner of 


| * Could not you ſay ſimply, he is Well? 


AIO AI I. 
+4 believe I ſpeak ſimply enough at all Times. And 


*twas 


ap- 


ery 
ind 
| to 


Earl of RochzsT ER. oo 


'twas very ſimple of me to frighten your Ladyſhip ſo, 
with the fimple Truth. But I was always a great 
Simpleton, and went to Bazter/ea to be cured, but 
could not find the ſimple Doctor. . 
Lady. | | 
Did y you go to my Lady's Apartment, and enquire 
how her ſore Finger did? - 
ral. 
Yea, marry, that I did: and came back with good | 
Tidings. Her Highneſſes Finger was very painful 
all Night, and burnt like a Coal, and would not let 
her ſleep, but kept her waking and watchful, reſtleſs 
diſcompoſed, toſſing and tumbling from one Side to 
the other, till Day-light appear'd, without cloſing | 
her Eyes or ſleeping a Wink. 
; LADY. 
Are theſe your good Tidings ? 
ABIGATLqL. 8 
| No, Lites Have Patience, and mark what follow- 
eth, About Cock-crowing ſhe turned herſelf upon 
her Back, and after a ſhort Ejaculation, fell aſleep, 
and ſlept ſeveral Hours. And Lo! when me awoke, 
the Tumour was broken, the Bed full of Matter, and 
her Finger quite ealy, and ſo i it hath remained to. this 
joyful Hour. | 
LADY. oy | 
ri very well. Go get me ſome buttered Ale for 
my Breakfaſt. | WE, 


4 
ABIGAIL, 
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IK ABIGAIL, | | 
4 will fort Lady. | | | In [ Exit, 
Lan T. . 
© AK for my Letter. [Hums it over.] Poor Mr. 
Thite! I doubt it will never be in my Power to an- 
fwer your Expectations: The Difference of Fortune 
at preſent ſets me at too far a Diſtance, notwithſtand- 
ing your adequate Portion of Merit. And yet I can 
never be happy with any other Man. His open and 
unaffected Nature, his generous and facetious Temper, 
have taken ſuch hold of my Heart, that N can 
Alelve it but Death. 
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WHITE. 

0 my y charming Lady ! how I am raptured to ** 
you f ſo well recovered! Heaven has proved Propitious 
to my Prayers, and reſtored the Sanity I ſo earneſtly 
petitioned for, The uneaſy Moments I have ſuffered 
ſince I firſt received the Knowledge of your Sickneſs, 
are like the Sands, too many to be numbered. 

„ 

Sir, I am greatly obliged to you; and have no 
better way to repay you, than that of deſiring you'd 
make your Viſit as ſhort as poſſible, for fear of my 

Father, who is recovered, and will doubtleſs be here 
preſently. 
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Kari of Rocnzere R. 119 
WRITE. 

O! Tortures. Can Words ſo blaſting ee come from 
Lips ſo ſweet! Leave you already! I can as ſoon 
leave my Life! 'To what Purpoſe has Heaven been 
moved with my importunate So.licitations, if this is 

my Reward ! 

Lady. 

if my Recovery comes from thence, your Services 
were great, indeed ! and I acknowledge them. But 
don't you think my Poctreſs will put in for a Share 
of the Merit, as well as the Reward? 'F 

rn. | | 


She is, doubtleſs fatiofied — but my Demand EEE 


remains Entire. 
| | L ADY. 
Then 1 in yn Bill and rl endeavour to diſ- 
charge 1 it. ; „5 
Wu II E. 4 
Tis written in my Heart and always _— 


Ns The Honourable Lady dann — Debtor | 
« to Jeremy White—PFor a Ship-load of Sufferings of 
* ſundry Kinds, not remembered by Name, but re- 
« corded in Groſs, For three Tunns of Tears ; For 
« three Millions of Wiſhes; for 375 uneaſy Days; | 
« for 405 reſtleſs Nights; for 48 deſponding Hours, 
during her laſt two Days Illneſs ; for 


Lady, 


= 
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] | L A Fe 
Hold! Hold Sir. You need not go any farther, 
There are Items enough to make Bankrupt any ten 
Women in Chriſtendom. Tis impoſſible I can pay you. 
WAIT E. 
T hen I muſt take your Body, | 
LAN 
5 0 Gemini l. I'm in a fine Way indeed! Tis well the 
Law has F orms to make Demandants prove their 
Claims before Execution iſſues. 
JS. n 
0! my charming Angel, I have Wine enough 
to ſupport my Action, and carry my Cauſe, if it comes 
into Cupid's Court. But I ſhall uſe my Advantage 
with great Lenity ; be myſelf the fettered June, and 
you a Priſoner at LE. | | 
PLAY, 
1 hope you won't chain me. 
2 77 + Sy 
With "but one Link. O! thou celeſtial, dazling 
Deity! Thy charming Preſence like to Inſpiration, 
raiſes my. Soul to Extacy and Bliſs! © 
8 1 S 1 | 
O! fie! fie. Flatter no more. Speak to me as a 
Woman Father than a Goddeſs. Theſe F lights ſavour 


more of Fiction than Faithfulneſs. I believe your 


Paſſion, and have ſhewn'no, Averſion to your Declara- 
tion of it, but you are always i in ſuch extatick Strains 
that 
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that I fear it has ſomething impaired your Intellects. 
The n N ſpeak the greateſt Truths. 
WHITE. 

To ſpeak to you in common Terms would be the 
higheſt Irreverence! You are an Angel of the firſt 
Order, and ſhould be rather adored than loved, 

| LADY. 1A 
Now, you 983 what is rational and ſafe. You 


may Adore me without Danger. But to Love me— — 
will ſurely be your Ruin. My Father is Ambitious, 


Haughty and: Revengeful! and having the Power of 


Life and Death in his own Hands would ſoon cut you 


off. And I ſhould thereby become the Author of your 
Deſtruction. O Ginger! I tremble at the Thought! 
So talk no more of Love, I beg and beſeech you. 
| TE: 
Not Love! | [Knee] Here will I kneel ard hold you 
fait with ſacrilegious Hands *till you've reverſed my 
Doom, and given n me Leave to Love—or Die, 


dus CROMWELL a a n mT on one Side N 


ABIGAIL ou the other. 


—_— 


Gan vir. 


How now, Mr. White ! = Og in that Poſture to my 


Daughter ? 
| Wurr e, [Rifng.] 


An't pleaſe your Highneſs, I was folliciting Lady 
G — Frances 
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| Frances to ſtand my Friend, and ſupport my Suit to 


that young Gentlewoman her Attendant, whom I 


have long loved and courted in Vain. 


CrRomwelL L, 
FI Ay. And how dare you refuſe the Se 


] Courtſhip, Huſly ? Look ye! Mr. Wie is my Friend, 
and I expect you would uſe him as ſuch. [To — 


| ABIGANL. 
if Mr. White is in Earneſt, an't pleaſe your High- 
neſs, and really intends me that Honour, I ſha'r't 


refuſe him. . ps 


CROMWELL. 

[To th 
Gentleman.) This Buſineſs ſhall: be done preſently— 
before I go out of the Room. And left ſhe ſhould not 


prove Fortune good enough for you, my Friend, [| 


_ augment it with Five Hundred Pounds. 80, ſee that 


you love him Nab, as well as he loves you, that ye 
_ both be happy. 
ABIGAIL, 
1 thank your Highneſs, and will do my ee 


to love him, and make him a good Wife, 


Enter Goop WIN. 


CroMmwBElLl. 


——— Here's a Couple to be married Lain 


5 _— come, give them a Tack immediately. 


| Goodwin. 


le 
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t to | GOOD. 

The anti-chriſtian Way of Marrying with that po- „ 
piſh Bauble a Ring, being utterly aboliſhed, and a | | 
better Method ſubſtituted in its ſtead, 4 Bei known | 
ans unto all choſen People whom theſe Preſents may 
end, | © concern, That, I now join together this Couple in 
ail. Marriage; and that they are to remain Man and 

« Wife without Separation or Diſunion 'till they are 
« parted by Death.” And now my Beloved, whom 1 
„have thus bound in undiflolvable Bands, walk up- 

rightly and ftedfaſtly in the Way of Truth and God- 

lineſs. Be thou a fruitful Mother, my Daughter; 
and thou an able Huſbandman, my Son. Let it be thy 
y- Doty to beget Children, and hers to bring forth, 80 
| not Ml depart ye hence in the Fear of the Lord. | 

vl NEW Ek: | 
that Amen, Daughter, I have Buſineſs with you. I 
t ye wiſh you all a good Day, ¶ Exit auitb Lady 1 

GOODPWI N. 
And I will alſo leave you to compleat che great 
vou Work, by the Foun and pleaſant Joys of Conſum- 
mation, „ 1 
| WIr Zz. 
J! what a monſtrous Stroke of Policy was this? 
Well, Spouſe, —how d'ye do? You have made a to- 


N lerable Day of it, to get a Huſband and Five e Hundred 
an Pounds. 8 | © | 
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— VE Naas 


AB1GAIL. | 
Ves Spouſe, and I think you are pretty even with 
me ; ſince. you * gotten a Wife —and the ſame 
Sum. | 
WIT. B's | 
Gotten the Devil ! how do you think to anſwer this 
to Lady Francis? Why didn't you Diſſent, when you 
_ have done it with Impunity ? : 
| ABIGALL, 
Why did you make ſo unexpected a enn ? 
WAI IE. 


Becauſe I was a Fool but you ſhould have anſwer- 


* with a Negative. 
| AA 
Then I ſhould have been a Fool. Gaod Huſbands 


are ſcarce, and don't offer m_ Day. So you can't 


blame me, I think. 
WII I E. 


Not blame you ! Why ha'n't you poil d my For- 
tune? and cut in Halves the happieſt Pair of Hearts; 
I knew the Protector's haughty and revengeful Tem- 
per ; and could hit on no better Expedient to excuſe 
the Poſture he found me in to his Daughter : But 
then I thought myſelf ſo ſure of your Friendſhip, that 
no Influence whatever would have made you falſe to 
ag ef er 2 55 

1 ABIGAIL. 


Your Thought was right. Fe or Ill aſſure you, no 
Intereſt 


no 
elt 
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Intereſt or Terror ſhall ever make me your Foe. And 
as to my Friendſhip—I could not give you; a greater 
Proof of it. 
| | Warri. 

Friendſhip in Bonds is like the Freedom of two 
Slaves, who are coupled with a Chain. A charming 
Conjunction indeed! | | 

| ABIGAIL. 

I hope it will prove ſo. 

WHIT E. 

For our mutual Hate. 

DET ABIGAIL. 

I hope not. For I have loved you Jong. hd 
ſought all the Ways 1 could ſtudy to oblige you, fave . 
in the unacceptable Service to Lady Frances. 

WHITE. 

So thaw you only failed in. the chiefel Sw of 
all. And probably was the Author of this Diſcovery. 
1 am obliged to you for your Obligations, truly. 
And what Recompence do you expect for theſe great 
Services, pray ? | 

| ABIGAIL. 
I ſhall bs contented with your Love. 
WII E. 

My Love !—Superlative Impoſſbility! Why ſure 

you could not expect a Spark of it. | 
ABIGALL. 

Why ſo, my Dear ? My Soul is filled with a 

G 3 | elle 
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elſe but you. My Thoughts and Dreams run o'er 

with your Idea. And if Love is a divine Power, and 
Marriages are made in Heaven, as I have heard you 
ſay, certainly, there muſt be fome — * 
| Corner of your Heart for me. | 

w H1IT E. 

For you! alas, alas. Tis true, my Heart has not 
2 Pin's Point, Pipe or Pore but what is full of Love! 
but not for you. O! thou dear, brilliant Prepoſſeſſor 
of my Soul! thou peerleſs Paragon of princely Excel- 
lence! How is my kindred Heart allied to thine !— 


Love thee ! treacherous Creature ! d as ſoon lie with 


dow, and propagate Pigs. 
ABIGAIL. 


Even Pigs will love by lying Figlites, and why 


mayn't we? 
: WHITE, : 
We'll not try the Experiment, I'll aſſure you; fo 
you'd better have been unmarried ſtill, and ftood the 
Chance of a better Match. No. I'm not that tame, 


eaſy Monſter called a Huſband, yet; nor ever ſhall 


be. So your beſt Way will be to commit Adultery 

as ſoon as you can, that I may get a ie and you 

—another Huſband. 

| „ 

And 1s this the Treatment I am always t to 8 
WXnIr x. 


ves ; Unleſ I can think of * Thing worſe. 
| Wedded 


Mp V3 n 32+, 


«c K K 


led 


Earl of Roc h ERSTER. 127 
Wedded to a Waiting-Woman ! O fahl tied tho' I 
mean. For there are no Marriages in this Manner 3 
eſpecially where Conſummation is wanting. Good 
God! what a monſtrous Mixture ſhould you and I 
make | we could not mix. We ſhould be Oil and Vine- 
gar, Fire ang. Water. 
ABIGAIL. | 
Very ll But I'll be revenged ! and quickly't too. 
You know, I am privy to your Works of Darkneſs : 
But they ſhall now ſee the Light. The Protector 
will approve of your waiting on his Daughter at Mid- 
night, to beſure: And thank you for your obſequious 

Attendance when other Folks ſlept. - 

WII E. HS 

How ! how, how's this? Traitereſs! Sorcereſs ! - 

Witch of Endor“ Daughter of Simon Magus ! Devil 
incarnate ! Thou Blaſphemeſt Wretch ! Thy Tongue 
ſhall be ſlit and thy Noſe bored through. Thy In- 
ſinuations are Vile, Impious and Impoſſible! The 
Saint thou wouldeſt prophane, is full of Goodneſs : 
Is Pure and Spotleſs as the falling Snow. But thou 
art blacker than the Stoke-hole of Perdition! and art 
poſſeſſed with a lying Spirit and ſeven Devils. But . 
Ill caſt them out! and find a Counter: ſpell for thy 
Sorcery and Sophiſtry, thou Jezabel, I will ſo. And 
as that curſed Woman was caſt out of the Windows of 
Jexreel, ſo ſhall I cauſe thee to be caſt out of the 
| A Sates 
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Gates of Whitehall, Thou painted, on; mY 

ſecond-hand Whore ! N 3s 
ABrGar L. 

hers! Slag, Language for a Divine! and to his 

Bride, too! Is this the Wit and Politeneſs People 

praiſe you for? You foul-mouthed, Billinſgate, ill-got, 

Barber's Baſtard ! But I'll go to the Protector, imme- 

diately, and let him know, how well you deſerve a 
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; | WBI IT E. . 
Go, and be hanged in it, Pl 3 your 
Machinations, never r fear. ER pos - [Exit, 
| c 
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PCC 


S c E N E, Whitehall. 
7 Enter S MWELL and his Lady. 


en TT 
HAVE ſome. ill News to tell thee, Wife : Our 
Friend Hugh Peters is very much out of Order. I 
fear his Brain is touch'd. Our common Friends de- 
clare ſtrange Things of him. He is mad, drunk, be- 
witched. or in love. | 3 . | 
Mrs, CR O MW E L . 7 
Indeed his Behaviour is ſomething uncommon für a 
Perſon of his Calling, and frights me ſadly, whenever 
I meet. him alone. He miſtook me for a Harlot, Tbe- 
lieve, but Yeſterday, as his Diſcourſe was ſhapen that: 
Way. In ſhort he talketh not at all like a Teacher of. 


Truth, I fear. he is. under Temptation, and will. 


fumble i into the Paths of Perdition. 

C K O MWE L I. 
Did not he ſend thee a Letter; to Md . : 
| [ Looks. Full i in her Face, 

Mrs. CRO MWE L I. 

Yes, but I have not opened it yet. I knew it was. 
from. him by the Hand. Here it is—Examine the: 
G5. Contents. 


mr. 
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Contents. [Cromwell reads it, as before.] O, fie up- 
on him, naughty Man! I never encouraged him to 
be thus wicked. The Enemy hath ſurely over-power- 
ed him, and he is poſſeſſed, - The Devil hath certainly 
entered into him. | 

| CrxoOMWELL., 
Tis only the Devil of Luſt : But P11 fetch him out, 
with a Vengeance! O, here the Letcher comes. Stand 


- _ aſide a little, whilſt J fift his Sincerity. 
hae her into * Wing. 


bon ep mo 


ID * 2 5 2 SER = 08 
— Nags x. — * . 2 . n — — = \ 
2 2 . Sa dT — 
= — 2 — LEA. 
* 


Tuer PETERS, talking to himſelf. 


h PETERS. 

1 muſt return. I am ſo ſmitten, I cannot reſt. 

Her charming Image is always before me: Wine will 

not remove it. O, ſweet Lady Frances / What would 
I not give to enjoy that Heaven of Beauty? 


- oft, 2 * 
— * 
— — — 


C * K aduancere. 


CROMWEL L. 

How, now, Hugh ! Where art thou hobbling to? 

E . 

To Prayers an't pleaſe your Highneſs. My uſual 
Occupation. . I was vven conning them over as I went 
along. The Spirit is ſtrong within me and laboureth 
ſor Utterance, 


a OA OY D» 8 Fw mw . 
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| CrouwnLL, - 5 

I ves I heard you mention ſomething of my 
Daughter Frank: Pray how came ſhe to be the Ob- 
ject of your Meditations ? | 
rn | 
is very true. I was thanking Heaven for hear- 
ing my Prayers and granting her a Cure ſo ſpeedily.. 
She is now quite recovered, I aſſure your Highneſs, 
and at my Inſtance. I would not be denied in a Point 
of that Conſequence,. and wearied the Powers above 
* they proved Propitious. | 

. CROMWELL, 
© am told,. you make Love to her. 

| PET L x0 | 
O Lack! O Lack IL! I have not ciouniia of a 
Woman theſe ten Years. Your Highneſs knows my 
Mind is only Heavenward, and ſeeketh Day and 
Night the Salvation of the Saints. Alack, think of 
a Woman! fie, fie, fie. Silly Things indeed. to em-. 


ploy the Mind of a Miniſter, a Labourer in the Lord's 


Vineyard, over-run with Brambles and choaked. with. 
Weeds. 


. C Re 9 MW ELL my forxeard, 5 


| Mrs. CROMWEL . f | 
0 Hypocrite ! Did not you ſend a lewd Letter 


to me to Day? To my the Chaſtity of thy” 
e * 
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M.iſtreſs, the Boſom Wife of thy Eord and Maſter, 
thou Monſter! Thou Miniſter of Beelzebub'! Ha? 
Who has it now in his Pocket, and will ſhew thee 
thy Perfidy in black and white—of thy own writing 
and inditing, Thou Son off Belral, and r er of Go- 

morrah t | | 


PETERS. 
1 ſtand amazed! Lady, thy Accuſations be upon m thy 


Head. Thou defameſt an innocent Man. I am 


abuſed. Yea, very much abuſed. I am no Sodomite. 


I deteſt the very Name! I hope his Highneſs will do 
me Juſtice. I have wrote no Letter, as I am an honeſt 
Man, and hope to-go to Heaven. Some Villain hath 


cCounterfeited my Hand, I fear. T have had the Cramp 


thefe ſeven Days; and could not write a L ine. O, the 


Wickedneſs of this World, and the Generation of 


Vipers that crawl thereon! I will pray, that I may be 


to your Wiekedneß ? 


taken up from _— chem ſpeedily, and be: no more 
ſeen. ' 
Irs CO I . 
J judged you would deny it. You have no er 


Subterfuge left. Who ſhould Counterfeit your Hand 


for ſuch a Purpoſe as that? Could they Counterfeit 
your Perſon too, if- I had been _— and liſtened 


PETERS. 


That, were needleſs, Lady. F or had your Conſent 


been gained by Letter, and given under your Hand, 


the 


t. 


6 


A 
2 
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the Maſk might then have been laid aſide, and you. 
forced to ſubmit to the Pleaſure of the Counterfeit, . 
let it have been what it would. I am more uſed to the 
Ways of the Wicked than you be, and can ſee thro? 
the Deſign very plainly. I beg your — would: 
mew me the Letter. 

| 33 | 

BY here it is. | [Gives Peters the Better. 1 F 
wiſh it may prove deciſive im your Favour. 6 
PETERS, 2 L a Ghbe he 
is none of my writing; on the Word of a Chirflian. | 
Tis the Contrivance of ſome Enemy, ſome vile Cava- 


lier or other, to blemiſh my ne and ruin * 


— _ mw _—_— : 


- 


ll A. | 
Ae 1. 1 
V your Highneſs is at Leiſure, I have ſome- 
thing to trouble you with, relating to my Huſband; 
CON w IL. = 
I'm Buſy nc now. 1 Mrs. Cronrwell, who gave you. 
this Letter ? | EEE 
Mrs. CR 0 u W E I. 5 
4 there, brought 1 it to me. 
CROMWEL L, 
And who + gave it you 4 f | 


— 


ABIGAIL, 


. dry 3, En. an — 
7 F £5 h3m 3 Bu SMS, 25 Ip Cone on re Wore ne BE 
* 5 5 25 = Ss +% — . We 
— . * 


vou, and for whom ? | 


—in che Garden.. 


ITY ei. * 


My 
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— 


Asta ET. Eels oe? 
Ute Pavers an pleaſe your Highneſs. 

PRT EAS. 
T! 11 1 hen! Where! What Letter did Jgire 


ABFGALL. | 


A ſealed Letter—for my Lady — Morning 


CR OWWEIL L. 
Tzis is Particular enough. 
PETERS. 
- Huſly ! I han't ſeen thee this Week, nor been in 
the Garden this Month. Thou'rt in. Conjunction 


with the Cavaliers that are hatching of Treaſon. 
Your Highneſs had beſt beware of a Plot. 'This 


Wench is as wicked as Laud and Strafferd, and. deſerves 
* as much as they did. 
ABI 0 4 1 T. 

Fie upon you Mr. Peters, to ay fack naughty Say 

ings as you do. I have ſpoken nothing but the Truth, 


| Thad he Letter from you, and no one elſe. 


P ÞTER 8. 
What Letter? | 
I : 
Nay, I know not what Letter, if you "Ei, 
CRO MWE I. I. N 
The Letter I gave you juſt now. 


2 


PETERS. 


% 


% 
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* 1 


PETERS 
This is it. [Pull out a rerong one]. Can. you ſwear 
| to it, Mrs. Waiting- Woman? | 
bas „„ 11. 


Nay. I ſhall not ſwear. *Tis Wicked to weary 
but I think that is not the ſame. e * *** 


ng „„ „„ ũ „%% „%% „„ „ „ „%i 22 
* Da ſunt Cætera. 5 
n- 8 5900 | 
n. 5 * 
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dee eee: xe 00e 


To the Author if the Dern Mzxcvay, 
in the Charatter . Quaxe: R. 


Friend Rockx, | 
INDING thy weekly Hiſtory now and then fur- 


' niſhed with ſomething foreign to thine own 
Trade and Occupation, thought the following Narra- 


tive might be no improper Auxiliar, when thy own 
Stock waxeth low: Which thou mayeſt accept for a 


Verity in every Word: Or there's no Truth in thy 
Friend at Bath, 


8 


The Feaſt of Pentecoß drawing nigh, the Houſhold 
of Faith ip theſe Parts met together at the Dwelling- 


houſe of Jeſepb the Carpenter, to conſider of a proper 
Perſon to Repreſent them in the general Meeting at 
the great Town where thou dwelleſt, to ſet forth the 


State of the Church, and receive Conſolation from the 
- Saints there aſſembled. 8 


When we were all ſet down, and the Doors of the 
Houſe verily ſhut faſt there was a continued Silence, 


to avoid worldly 3 from the third Hour ' till 
ES | | | OY the 
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the fourth: At which Time the Spirit moved Oba- 
diah, to tell us, he had married a Wife, and could 
not go from her yet. Then ſpoke Phebe, the Siſter of 
Matthias, and ſaid, her Huſband Jonatban was in great 
Tribulation every now. and then, with a hard Swell- 
ing ; ſo conſequently 'very improper to take a long 
Journey alone. - Philip had a Yoke of Oxen to fell, 
and his Landlord to pay. And laſtly, Timothy was 
obliged to go another Way to viſit Patience, the 
Siſter of Nehemiah, who was then in a very weak Con- 
dition, and wanted Comfort and Conſolation. So the 
Lot fell upon Jonat, even Foxas the Kettle-mender, 
Who having the Blefling of the Brotherhood, ſaddled 
his Beaſt and ſet out for thy Town. But not taking 


heed tô his Ways, as holy David faith, and ſhutting 


his Eyes to the Light within, he blindly ſtumbled up- : 
on the Threſhold of Deſtruction, even the Gate of 
the Gentiles, where he ſat himſelf down in the Seat of 
the Scornful, and eat and drank till he was over fill- 
ed, in the vile Company of Publicans and Sinners. 
Where he was ſeduced by the Hoſt and an idle vaga- 
bond Fellow called Joen Tra, to liſten, yea, and give 
his Attention too, unto ſeveral prophane Cock-and-Bull 
Stories, called Songs, of one Robin Hood, the Leader 
of an Hundred wicked Outlaws, and one Litth Fohn,. 
who was a great Man, and robbed. the Country with- 
out Law or Goſpel, Reaſon or Mercy, for many 
Years together. Which ſaid Rigma-roll Stories, ſo 
| | turned 
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turned the Brain of the poor loſt Sheep, that he was 
like unto one of the fooliſh Folk, and ſuffered himſelf 
to be ignominĩouſly ſtigmatized with that prophane 
Mark and Brand of Rome, the C ROSS, in the Front of 
his Reſemblance, by a Wolf in Sheep's Cloathing, 
that abideth as thou goeth by the Way of the Brook, 
called the Ditchfide; to the great Suyprize of the 
Friends at Home, who wait with Patience the Salva- 
tion of the Saints. But as the Vengeance of the 50h 
one is always ſure to reward the Wicked according to 
their Work, now, mark thee, This Member of 
Wretchedneſs is fallen a Viaim to his Wrath: For 
being the ſame Evening moſt abominably Drunk, in- 
ſtead of ſaluting Pri/cilla and the Reſt of the Siſter- 
hood in an upright Manner, he ſuffered himſelf to be 
decoyed, and led away, by one of Satan's Hand-maids, 
into the ſinful Dwellings of the Evil-doers, that ſtand 
as thou goeſt from St. Gili“ to the Strand, even in 
the Row of Deſtruction named Drury-Tane; and lying 
in the filthy Boſom of that lewd Harlot, the Spawn of 
the bottomleſs Pit, he hath gotten ſuch foul Leproſy 
in his moſt concealed Parts, as will bring to Confuſion 
the whole outward Man, and become his Death. 
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40 L SCENE IL 
0. 0 N. 5 11 
Gary and. Goto. [2 
Gr! # 
HIS 1 is a dull old Town, my F riend Gold, 
GO L D. 3 . 


If it ſeems ſo now, Mr. Gay, what aca you think 


of it at other Times? This, is Holiday, and the 
Town brightened by the Preſence of one of their 


Parliament Men : So that not only the Sprightly, but 


alſo the Sordid, are gay now. Nay, it's a double 
Holiday, as it's Shrove-Tue/day. Pray did you ever 


read, or hear, the Original of that barbarous Cuſtom,” | 


ſo general in this Nation, of murdering Cocks on this 
Day? I ſee one coming, for the ſame cruel Purpoſe. 
Wa Y. 4 


No, Faith, wh L I believe the Beginning of it is 


; | older 


-v 


r 


* | * 
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older than Writing or Reading either, in this Ile. 

Sure that awkward F ellow with the Sword, is not go- 

| ing to throw. | 
| G o L D. 

Tis even n ſo, J believe. Let's ſtay and obſerve the 

Humour of it. 


"Enter Squire Nu uv, Mri.es, witha Cock, and Mol. 


Nu MM v. 
J f I throw any more, Miles, T'll ſtand nearer, 
Mic 
You ſhall ſtand on the Cock's Tail, Squire, if you'll 
give me W a Throw. | 
| Nu MuM x. 
Done! there's the Money. 
„ 
Let me ſet him up, Squire, and I'll hold you a Gui- 
nea, you don't knock him down. 
| | NumMmMY. . 
8 for Twenty! there s my Purſe, with the 
act Number. 
@ 4 Yo 
. there's mine with the ſame Tale. Here, put 
them in this Gentleman's Hand. 
N NUM AMY. | 
With! bis Heart. * ww thi Purſes to Gold 


_ Gar. 


wi 
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5 GA... fi 

Come Biddy. 17 ales the Cock a of his Tail, 
and then lays it down for Nummy to and on, abi Gold 
goes off with the Cock.} Now the Tail is ready for you 
— e ſtand upon it. Miles ; bring the Stick, - 
Numny. 

| How! Sir. You won't cheat me of = Purſe? | 
2 e Pe. £6 083 | 


| rr. 
No Friend, I Scorn it. 
„„ - 
01 'Tis a Bite, Landlord, and Iam Witneſs to't, | 
| Gar. : 
I ſhall break your Head, Raſcal. 
NU MY. 
You ſhave, | 
5 | [Praws his Sword and Hands before Miles, 
| Gar. | 
How Sir ! do you draw upon me ? 
the „ 


1 may ſtand on my Guard, I hope, and my Tenants 
too. 'This is my Ground Sir, I'm Lord of the Ma- 
put nor, though I fay it, that ſhouldn't ſay it. It has 
been in our Pofterity ever ſince before the Flood, and 
fo will continue 'rill Doomſday. | 
r. — 
wen, for five Guineas PIl return you the Purſe; 


dut if you and your Pofterity had i not been Lords " 
the 
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the Manor, I would have e all the TH for! 
have won it fair enough. NE 
f 1 . 

4 won't give you a crooked Six-pence. The Purſe 
is none of mine. Tis another Body's Purſe : And 
they ſhall have you before the Juſtice, and ſend you to 
| the Houſe of Correction, and indi@ you at * $7225, and 
make you ſtand in the Pillory, Mun, if you don't re- 
turn the People's Purſe. | 
| 8 T 

Then __ up your Grandfather's Lark- ſpit. | 

Nu MuM Tr. 

Not till 1 have the Party's Purſe. Stand behind 
me, Mile. —Now, if you 're a Man of Honour, Draa. 
But you had better not, for I - ſhall ſtick you to the 
Wall, mayhap. I'm a deadly good Fencer. A'n't 
| I, Miles? You know how many Heads I broke a Play- 
ing at Backſword, laſt Year., So Sir, if you don't 
think fit to give. me the Perſon” 5 Purſe, why Draw, 
and P11 fight you for't. | 
: -03;« v. 5 Eh 
| life 11 can't - unleſs you'll lend mea pull, Squire. 

[Gay offering to draw his Sword, and { pretending it 

wouill not come out of the Scabbard, gives it to Num- 
my, who lays down his own Saword, and pulling 
very hard, tumbles down backwards, 


_ 
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Gar. \ 
Ha! Where are you now, my Hero? 14 
Om his Sword 70 an, s m_ and 25 ng. 


N a 5 . * my Dart i is few; 
My Name is Death, have N not heard of me ? 


IN „ 
M urder Murder ! | 
M 1 L E s. 
An, Murder Murder Here'l be M Murder to be 
ſure, if the * s killed. 


Firft Mo B. N 
4 Au. Murder! Murder! P11 run and fetch the Con- 
. ſtable, for I can't bear to ſee Murder. [Exit 
a | | 
nt © Second Mo B. 


il Ay, do, do. Run with both Legs. Pray Sir, h hold 7 
your Friend's Hands, and fave the Squire $ Life, for 
be s ſtone dead alreadx. , 


. v 


re. _ Gov. 

g tt W hat's the Matter? 5 

an „„ G Ax. I 

ling will you have any Veal? I'm Juſt going to kill ; a 37 
Calf, ; 


11 | We * h GoLDd, 
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| 805 
"Ti Is a Ball by his Bigneſs. 
NvuUMMY. | 
Murder! Murder! Thieves! Thieves! Why donn 
you cry a Miles? Xa : 
MILES. i 


Fire! Fire! Murder! Thieves. Thieves! Thieves! 
Murder! Fire! Why don't you cry out, Neighbours, 
and raiſe the Town? 1 

Third M 0 1. 

Tin't lawful to cry Fire. The Conſtable will 
come P and by. 

Nn bes. ; 

Fire! Fi ire! what the Devil are you all afraid of! 
an t 1 going to be killed! 

ä 
Bleſs us ! ! how he Bellows! 
. 

T ſhall ſoom tame him. Lend me your Penknife 
He'll make an excellent Bull-ſtag. Lie ſtill, Squire, go 
and Pl perform the os as, with Dexterity and Ki. 


_ 8 ing 
Nu u u x. | nex 

| You ſhall kill me firſt, LSruggli, ie and run: o 1 
Murder! Fire! Thieves. C 
Gar and Gold. bid 

Ha! Ha! Ha! [Excunt Laughin, leaſt 
Fee, 


2 „ If32-06 


ill 


| : 77 
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-M1L 5. 5 

I am glad, Squire's ſafe. 

Second M o B. 

Truly Miles, and ſo am I. For if he'd been killed, 
bother would have ſworn he did it in his own Offnce. 
And then the Jury would have brought? it in W 


; e 


MIL x 8. 
Why, indeed Neighbour, you ſay right, for Squire 
pulled out his Sword firſt, So Ten, 


Enter Fim M 0 i. 


Where” 8 che Conſtable? 
| Firſt Mo B. | 
Why, I met him at Turn o'th* Corner, and told 
him there was Murder 4 faded i in the Market-place, 
and ſo 4; ;ſcharged him to come in the King's Name, to 
ad and 4%. Ay, ay! ſays he, Murder! then I muſt 
go and. get the Crowner. So, do you run back in the 
King Name, and tell them that I'm hardby, a bring- 


ing the Croauner, that I'm going to fetch from the 


next Pariſh. 
: Second M © B. 

Ode! the Crowner. We muſt run after, aa F74 
tid him then, for if the Crowwner hears but of the 
leaſt Crum in the World of Murder, he'll have his 
Fee, as furely as if a Man was killed never ſo much, 

2 - Bam © Mitbs.. 


— 


* 
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. 
And this muſt pay him? John Thompſon. 


Second M o B. 
Why the Pariſh or Place where the arger - 1s ſuf 


ora to be 41 Jaded. 
Fit Mos. 

Then I think the Conſtable was to blame, Neigh- 
bours, to beſpeak the Crowner, *till he'd got a Sur- 
geon to ſearch whether Squire was quite killed. 

Second M oO B. 

Right, Neighbour. So you and I, will go and dif- 
bid him, for Squire's alive-and well Man, _ a little 
Tue” ned out of his Wits. 
| | Fife Mo B. 

Withal my Heart. For you're a very wiſe Man, 
Jobn Thempſon. I did not think it had been in you. 

[4 Exeunt firft and ſeeond Mob. 

| Third Mo B. 

Nor I neither. Why didn't you conſult him, Mil 
ler, about your Aﬀair? You can't marry all the 
Wenches you have gotten with Bairn, 

MIL Es. 

Ves, Yes, I can. A Man that marries two Wives 
muſt ſuffer the Law; ; but a Man that marnes 
three, 1s a Step above it. And that's the Number of 
theſe m Wenches, But between you. and I, Neigh- 
Þour, I moynt marry at all. If I do, I ſhall never be 


able to pay my ROE: N * have half the Wench' 
| Wages 


* 
of) 
Bod 
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Wages that come to the Mill, beſides taking what - 
Toll I pleaſe. But a Wife will ſo watch my Waters, 
that I ſhall put nothing into any Body' s Sack but her 


on. 


Third M o B. : 

That's a Matter of Moment, truly Miles. Ay, a 
very weighty Matter, indeed, and not to be done 
Hand over Head, and without Conſideration. 

| M1Lss. | 

Bibi of the Farmers go to this new Loni here, at 
thick Corner Houſe for his Yice, and they ſay he's a 
main cunning Man at the Lay, and can make Black, 
White, and White, Black. Will you go with me 
Neighbour Nizy ? I have a Mind to melt ten Groats. 

Third Mon. 

No, truly, I have no Pinion of him. He ſerved 
me with a Something Yeſterday, I don't much like him. 
80 good by-to-ye, | Exit. 

| [Miles Knocks at the LING a s Deer. 
\ 
Ph ue the Lowe, 
LAW VE X. 
What do you want Friend? 
n 

Why, I'm come, ant pleaſe you, to laren Little 
of your Lay, Sir. I'm in a Sort of a HO as a 
Body may 18 EY ; * 


=—z LAwwI ER, 
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LAWYER. 


„ "08 well, my Lad. I muſt have a Little of your 


8 Money, then. Have you W me my Fee ? my 
ten Groats, honeſt Miller ? | 
| MILES. | 
Ten Groats. Odſo I have but Half a Crown, pray 
Sir, how many Groats is that? Can you baet nothing ? 
* is plaguey dear, they ſay. 
| LawyY ER. 
Well, I muſt truſt you the other Shilling. Tou 
remember i ib; | 


. 1 M . . 

Ves Sir, Here's thi Half Crown, it's a very FG 

one, and may be worth three Shillings, for what 

Know. 

LAWYER. 

What 3 is hs Caſe? : © 

n. 

Wy: Sir, you muſt know, Sir, I'm in a damnabl 

oops” a confounded Squandery ! 
r 
Then I muſt have Six and Eight-pence. 

Mir. 

O, ne Sir, no Sir. A Childifh Aﬀutr,” You mult 
know, Sir, that I happened to be acquainted with 
three Wenches, and being Teeming-Time, they over 
perſwaded me to be great with them, and ſo I got 


their Belles VP; ; that's all Sir, Indeed I was ſuch a 
F 00] 


/ 


. 
I 


le 
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Fool as to promiſe them all Marriage, and ſhould have 
married them, if there had not been ſo many of them, 
But now, on ſincere Conſideration, I think to perceive 
em all, and marry none of them. So, you can bear 
me out, in it. | 
LawYeER. 


That, I can eaſily do. Hu marry above one, 


wouny be Bigamy. 
. | 

Alas Sir, One Why, * re all chree as Dn" 17 
as they can tumble. | 
PORN EL. 

And to marry the whole Number, would be 0 
and Trigamy too. Vou can't do't, if you would. 
Tis againſt all Law, Common and Sun Civil and 
Statute, 

M 11 25. 

Ay, they were Common enough at the Stele : 


that's true; a Pox of their Civilties, I ſay. And 


'twas at the Sign of the Cannon, I got one of their | 
bellies up. 5 5 
LAW v E R. 
J. fc your Promiſes were only Verbal. NS | 
Body by, no Witneſſes. | 
MILES. 
No, Sir, no. Beſides, I ſpoke ſo fofily, no Body” 


could hone me. I only eres. 


My LawyBRe | 


*. 
5 
' 
1 
& 
is 
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A 
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i 
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ve 
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U 


+ feſs and be hanged, you know. 


| Intereſt. [Exit fnging Tol, tol, tol, tol, March in Scipio. 
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Why then your Promiſe, is no Promiſe at all. And 
you are as ſafe as a Thief in a Mill. To which, I'd 
have you adjourn immediately, that I may r return to 
my Chent. | | : | 
Z 
If this is all the Law you can give me for my 
Money, I wiſh 1 had my great Half Crown again. 
LAW YE X. 
Why you dull-headed Thief, the Matter's as plain 
as the Noſe in a Man's Face, The Promiſe was only 


Parol. No Witneſs. No Witneſs, Here's ten Gui- 51 


neas in this Purſe, now, I lend it to you, [Mules takes 
ihe Pu aſt.] and after a Time, I call for my Money; 


but having no Witneſs that I lent it, I can't recover 


it by . unleſs you confeſs the Debt. 
„ 0 
g ' Then, that, I never will. [Puts up the Pub ] con. on 


| LAWYE R, 
Why, you don' t mean to cheat me, I hope! 
MIL E Ss. | 
No, you gave it me, and Nothing is freer than a 
Gift. My great Half Crown has brought me good 


17 be Lawyer runs after Miles, and meeting Nummy, 


knocks him backivard and tumbles over him. doi 


Nur. 


1. 
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| | Nu u Mx. | 

What's that for? 

LAWV RER. | 

I have moſt Reaſon to aſk that Queſtion. You ſtood | 
in my Way, and I have loſt ten Guineas that the 
Rogue of a Miller has robbed me of: And I ſhall 
make you an Acceſſory after the Fact, as is uſual in 
Felony. And if I fail there, will file a Bill i in Equity 
_— you, get off how you can. 

Nu M MY. 

1! I! II Blood and Thunder! III file a Bill Itagainf | 
you, and all the Lawyers in the County, if you don't 
do me Juſtice. I have loſt twenty Guineas ; you foul . 
moutlice; ill-bred Gooſe ! and be hanged to you. 

Laer. 

Gooſe ! Call an Attorney at Law, of his Majeſty's 
Court of Common Pleas, Gooſe ? Sir, I ſhall bring 
an Action of Scandalum Magnatum for Ten Thouſand 
Pounds Damage. I'll Smoak you for this | a Gooſe 
is an Animal, a Reptile, as one may ſay, without 
Reaſon or Learning, without the leaſt Spice or Grain 
of any Literature at all. By why you imply, as I in- 
fer, and ſhall make appear by Innuendo, that your 
bumble Servant i is without Letters. F 

- Nu u MY. 

N on your Nonſenſe! Didn't 8 pull me 

_ and be poxed | to you ? | 


1 He LAW IBR. 


— The REMAINS of the 


| Lawryes. 

No. You puſhed me down. 

; Nu uu x. 
Well, well, ſay no more | on't. Twas a Blunder 
on both Sides. 5 

| LAWYER. 
iS, I never make any Blunders, Fm too Careful 

to be Inaccuzate. | 

Nu MuM x. 

Pho! What * ? "0 I was coming to you for 
your Fice. | 
LawYeER. 

| FRY 0 you thruſt your Boobyſhip into my Arms 

for a Fee, That Excuſe won't do. There's Aſfault 
and Battery; which you may juſtify, if your Council 
think good. I ſhall take my * upon't, for a Fort- 

night at leaſt, Po 
NuUuMMY. 
Devil take your Nonſenſe, 1 * Don t + you give 
| ina Vice to any Body ? 
ILAW Y K.. 

No Sir, to no Body: I am well paid fort, III aſ- 
ſure you. I am no Pint-of-Wine Bettifogger. I take 

Fees, Sir. Legal Fees. Thirteen Shillings and Four- 

Pence. If you have a Mark to commute with, I ſhall 

urge the Matter no farther. Though the Breach of the 
Peace has not been mentioned yet; for which undoubt- 
edly, I am entitled to an 1:formation. 

ES. e Nu uur. 


i 


E 


jay 
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| ME. | 
Inform and. be damn'd! and you will. Tl have: 
nothing more to ſay to ſuch a Fool. Bailif Fiſher has 


ten Times more Wit than you. You! a Lawyer? 


You may be a Liar, but no Lawyer, Im ſure. Why 
Lawyer will take Money, and I have brought you a 
Crown,. and you won't have it. 
Lawye "Tc 
Come then give it me. 
NUN Mx. | 

No not now, I don't like you. The Bailif, who is 

a better Lawyer, will have but a N No, no. 


* 5 
Hf that auill not auhen be . ' 
W. hen. be awill—he ſhall have nay.. 
| Tol, hol, lol. 
Now I think on't, PII go to che justice. [Ef 


LAWYER. 
Go . you will, JI hamper wm for this, [Exit 


The End of the Fir A C T. 


"SEP 
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AC T IL $CEWEL 
4 


/ 


IIu NOR * aud his Electors, at a Fable Drinks * and 
| 3 | 


TERS | Hu N „ : 
OMk, my Conſtituents, don't baulk the Glas 
Landlord ! give a Hogſhead of Ale to the Popu- 


Jace. You little think, Gentlemen, what Pains I took 


to get Leave to be Abſent from the Houſe, at this 
Time: I was forced to put on a very heavy Counte- 
nance, and Buz in. the Ears of every one I met, how 
ill my Wife was. For I'm ſo neceſſary at this Junc- 


ture, in that Illuſtrious Aſſembly, that I ſhould never 


have gotten Leave, upon any other Occaſion, But 
I was reſolved to come, according to my Promiſe, 


though I diſobliged my honourable Friends. And it's 
no bad Policy to take ones ſelf away ſometimes, that 


they may know one's juſt Value, and eſteem it accord- 
ingly. Come, we have had the King and Queen. 


What think ye of the Duke of York. [Fills his Glaſſes. 


| Fit EL EG TOR. 
Why we think, _ that he's a Papiſt, and will 


make 


WE LE) 
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make a very poor Proteſtant Prince, when he comes to 
be King. Pleaſe Gad the King dies without Children, 
as ſuch a Thing may be, you know, Squire. 

HUN GR. 
I have ſcen him at Church, very often, II aſſure 
you, Gentlemen, then how can ye think he's a Papiſt ? 
85 Second ELECTOR. 
He muſt be half a Papiſt by Nature. His Mother 
never was at Church but once in her Life, and that 
was to be married, you know, Squire. And he has 
lived ſo long among Papiſhes Abroad, and kept them 
Company ſo much at Home, that I fear, as Neighbour ' 
Jollen ſays, he'll not do for King, if ever he comes 
to't; as Gad forbid, he ſhould, I ſay. I don't love 
Papiſhes. They are bloody-minded People! | 
22 aer 
Well, here's to his Reformation. [Drinks, 
|  #ifitELEcCTOR. . 

Ay, we'll drink that, or his Health, npon Occaſion. ; 
The Man's a good Sort of a Man enough if he awarrt 
a Papiſt. [Drinks. ThTReft do the ſame. ] But now. 
we talk of the Duke of York. Pray how ſtands the 
Petition, Squire? i ;--- 2 

Hu N GR x. | 

O, I expect every Minute, to hear by Expreſs, of 
its being thrown out. The Committee are all my | 
Friends, to a Man. Befides I've an Influence elſe- 
where, that ſhall be Nameleſs now. You know | 

| | where 
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where IJ mean. I know what's what, as well as the 
beſt of them. But we muſt ſing ſmall, you know. Pm 
of ſome Conſequence. I don't ſit as moſt of your 
Country Gentlemen do, to ſay Ay and No, and hear 
others ſpeak. No, I ſpeak myſelf. And againſt I 
come down for the Summer, I'II have my Speeches 
printed, and make you Preſents of them. They are 
moſt of them Pithy, and you'll like 'em extremely, 
_ eſpecially, the political Part. Come, here's to my 
Friend, your other Repreſentative, Poor Gentleman! 
he's terribly afflicted with the Gout, [Drinks 
| Second E l. Ee Tro R. | 
Then I'm afraid, Squire, all the Buſineſs lies upon 
your Honour. You muſt Speech 1 it doubly now, then. 
But your Worſhip has Tongue enough, Gad be thank- 
ed for half a Doren Members. . 


S Enter te Drawen, 


DRAWER, 
Sir, here's the Conſtable deſires to know if you'll 
| pleaſe to hear a Warrant. He has brought the Parties, 
he ſays. 
- HuncRyY. 

-No, no, a Coxcomb ! not now, to be ſure. Let 
Juſtice wait. I'm now in a higher Sphere; encircled 
by my Friends, my Conſtituents. I have devoted this 


Day to _ them,—But perhaps it may be ſome En- 
os tertain- 


— 


N 


2 
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temas to ye, Gentlemen, to ſee with what Facility 
I decide Controverſies of this Nature. It will ſoon 
be over. I ſhall diſpatch them preſently. Bid them 
come in, [Exit Drawer] T granted this Warrant, juſt . 
now, to Mr. Nummy, to take up two Strangers at the 
Bell, for cheating him of Twenty Gnineas. The 
Squire is one of my Friends, and I ſhall do him Juſ- 


tie. A Gentleman ought to diſtinguiſh his Friends. 


| Third E L ECG TOR. 

Now you Talk of Friends, Squire, pray which way. 
does the Wind fit? I've a Son at Sea, and he talks 
of coming Home when the Wind fits fair. 

HunGRy. | 
I believe it's northernly Neighbour. © = - 
Second E l. E e r M. | 

It won't fit fair to Day, for it Rains plaguey hard, 

every now and then. Poor Fack, he has been a long 


ge. I ſhould be glad to ſee him come Home — 


HUN G Rx. 
Where has he been, my Friend? 
Third E L ECO R. 
Somewhere, beyond the North Pole. But I can't 


remember thoſe hard Names. He's at Port/mouth now, 


and will be here the firſt fair Wind, he. _ And. 
that can't be long. Si 


Enter 


* 
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Enter Conſtable, Gu v, Gor, Nuwny, Mir xs and Mob. 


Hu NOR v. | 
So Conftable; give me the Warrant. Are theſe the 


Perſons that aſſaulted you, and took your Money, my 


F "end © 
NV un xu. 

Ves, Sir. 1 would have had the n to have 
ſearched them, and taken it away from them. But, 
be ſays, the Warrant does not mention it. | 

* | Hun G Rx. 

"Tis all one, Sir. Who are ye, pray? 

5 GAY. 

Ourſelves. | 

Hu x GR *. 

| And where do you live ? 
| | "Ha 4 r. 

Here. Where I ſtand. 

. 
What's your Name? | 
1 : | G a . 
Gay. © 
oy Hun en ON 
| And what's yours ? | 
Gol Dd, 
Gold. 


Hvuxe RT. 


a... + HH | "COPY 
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een, 

And pray where i is your uſual Place of Reſidence, 
Cay. wo 
BA v. 

Here and there and every where, Bath, Laid Saar- 
borough, C helten bam, Epſom, Newmarket, Oxford, C am- 
282 Dublin, Edinborough, or any where. 

| HunGcKRy. 

Gamblers, I ſuppoſe. | 

4 EE MAY. 

Ne, 8 Gentlemen, 

Honey. 

Doubtleſs. So are moſt of the Pick-porkew in 

London, and as well dreſſed. We don't judge by Ap- 


hy 


pearances, but Evidence, This worthy Gentleman, 


Mr. Nummy, alledges that you have cheated: him of 
"ome Gains. Which of them had it, Sir? 
NUMMY, 


HUN OR. | 
| oh. return the Gentleman his * and aſk * 
Pardon. | 
: WT. 
Sir, he put the Money into my Friend's Hand, to 
gage againſt an equal Sum of mine, for a Wager, 


which he then loſt. As he will his Remedy, here. 


Though we are no Contemners of Juſtice. 


Re 8 Hur RT. 
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Henne : z 
He fays, you took i it vi et armis, What Evidence EF + 


have * to contradict it ? 
"Gar. | 
There were Standers-by. But depending upon our 
own Innocency and your Juſtice, we brought nobody, ] 
Husen. . 1 


Then, I muſt bind you over. So ſend for your 
Sureties. My Friend Nummy ſha'n't loſe his Money, 
I have heard the Merits of the Cauſe from him, and 
find it a very uw Fraud, 

Gar. 
we are Strangers, and have no Sureties. 
5 HUN OG Rr. | 
Then I hall ſend you ſafely guarded to a certain 
Citadel called Fi/herton, where you'll be as ſafely kept, 
till you are delivered by his Majeſty's Juſtice of Aflize, 
„ : 
Then we ſhall find ſuch a Thing as an Information 
againſt one of his Majeſty's Juſtices of the Peace. 
HUN OR Y. 
Shall you ſo ?— believe not. Was none of * by, 0 
when this was done ? | 
| Second Mo B. 


ves, and pleaſe your Honour, I was, 
HunNnGRY. 


O,. what . ** 58 that loſt r two ape 
an 


899 mp, wel 4 
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and found a Cart. Come, let me hear what! on haſt 
e il to ſay, in this Matter. 240 
Second M OB. 

why and pleaſe your Honour, this Morning 1 

r Sbrowe-Tugſday, and our Market, J bought a Piece of 
„ Beef of Jobn Cotton, that weighed eighteen Pounds and 

an Half, and about an Ounce, or ſomething more. 
r | TT OG 
Well, but what's that to the Purpoſe ? I don't want 
4 to know what you did this Morning, but what you | 

ſaw this Afternoon, whe: to Mr, * 5 e | 
Guineas, | 

; geren Mos. 

Why and pleaſe your Honour, as to that, Sir, to 
be ſhort and &rief7h and the like, I ſaw Squire Nummy, 
( begging his Pardon, ) but Iam upon Oath I ſuppoſe, - 
or ſhall be, put his Twenty Guineas into this Gentle- 
man's Hong, and ſo, tother made a Wager, as how, 
that if the Squire knocked the Cock down and ſtood. 
N on his Tail, he was to win. 

4 "EH OCRY. 
Well, that Part of the Story I know : hind as the 
y. other is circumſtanced, Mr. Nummy ſhall wave it. 
5 'Tis no Fraud I find; a damned ſharp Bite though. 
You may have Relief at Common Law, my Friend. 
But here's an Aſſault appendant to this, that properly 
falls within my Cogniſance: You ſhall proſecute them 
e u Seſſions for that. I can ſerve you there, in Perſon. . 
FP | 7 8 5 That's 
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That's my own Province. I'm of as much Conſe 


quence there, as in the Houſe, 


=. NuMM v. 
Ves, Sir. He aſſaulted me bad enough; that John 
Thompſon and ſeveral more, can witneſs, and ſwear 


too ; ; and was going to geld me; and called me Calf, 5 


and Bull- ſlag. 
HuncRyY. 
Where's my Man? Clerk! ſwear John Thomp/on. 
Second Mon, 
Pleaſe your Honour, I don't know whether I can 


ſwear ſafely or no. And I don't care to be parjur d. 


For as I take it, Squire gave the firſt Defence, And 
tother did nothing but offer to pull out his Sword to 


fave Bloodſhed and Murder. 


| NuMMY. 
No! Didn't I fall down backwards ? And didn't he 


come and keep me down with a naked Sword out of 
te Sheaf?. 


| Second M o B. 
Ves, Sir. But your naked Sword was out of the 
Sheaf firſt, And: you fell down backwards of your 


own Accord, and got up again when you could lie no 
longer, 


HUN O R Y. 
vou RT go to Common Law, my Friend, I find, 


at laſt, N are oulayful and Gambling illegal. 
A 


Cans D3 + = „ wy 
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Gentlemen, you are diſcharged, tho“ not : Guiltleſs 


It * to be Coram nom Fudice. 
r. 
O, your humble Servant. We may thank our For- 


tunes rather than your Juſtice for that Favour. 
HunGRY. 
Fie, Gentlemen, you wrong my Impartiality. I 


neither know your Fortunes nor your Perſons. 
| | G AY. 
I esd well I think our Fortunes s very good to 


eſcape ſuch Talons. Impartiality tho' ! Pray Sir, do 


you think it is in the Power. of any Member, in the 
Commiſſion of the Peace, to do Juſtice in his own 
Borough, and in the Eyes of his Electors, when one 
of the Parties is of their Body, and the other a 


Stranger? No. We have heard the Story of the Man's 


Mare that was ſtolen by one of your honeſt Conſtitu- 
ents; whoſe Owner complained to you without Re- 
dreſs. | 
h nr.. 
Gentlemen, you Quarter at the Houſe of a Malig- 
nant. A Man that is no Friend to me; and have 
heard the Worſt of the Story. But nemo mortalium omni- 


bus horis Japit. I am ſorry a Stranger ſhould be uſed ſo 


ill. And if ever the ſame, Perſon comes to ths Town 
again, and has another Mare ſtolen, wh do on 
Juſtice. RE 


7 j þ 


Enter 


three ordinary Courſes. 
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a N Enter Drawer. 

D R AW E R. 
Sir, Dinner's on the Table. 

Hennen. 


Come Gentlemen, [To the Electors] ſome two or 
[Exeunt ſeveral Ways, 


SCENE I. 
7. be Lawyer s Study. 
The Lawyer Writing, "E my rn 


1 
* oM E in. Enter Miles in nien s Cloathe. 
Mite 5 | 
Servant, sir. 
e LI 
What do you want, pray ? 
MILE 5. 
I come for your Vice, Sir. 
4 LAWYER. 
Have you brought me my Fee? 
. 


| No, Sir . I fear not. 1 have but one Shilling i in 
the 


| 


. {tt 
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the World. Miles the Miller has gertor all the Reſt to 
buy a gold Ring and hire a Parſon to marry us; but 
he has proved Falſe, and cheated me: And that's what 
I would have your Avice about, if you pleaſe. _ 
LAWYE R. 
A n Dog He has bit me of ten Guineas too. 
But I ſhall hamper him for it W | 
MiI ES. 1 
More Shame for him! And what can he be done 


to, Sir? Can't he be Refted ? 
LawYE K. 


: Yes, if you'll be my Witneſs. 


M1L ts. 
Yes, _ If you'll make him marry n me. 
| LawYeE he” 
* hat, I can eaſily do. For he was here, Half an 


Hour ago, for my Advice, and owned he had got you 


with Child and promiſed you Marriage. 


. | : 

0, ths falſe wicked Thief !. It is but too true, Sir. 
 LawYER. 2 
You look pretty round before. [ Lays bis Hand upon 
Miles's Belly.) He's a ſad Dog, to abuſe ſo pretty a 
Woman. [Kiffes bim.] Well, if you'll allow me the 
ſame Favour, and be my Witneſs againſt him, T'Il be 
os Friend, for ever. 


\ 


— 
— 


Mi. B 8. | 
| Thank you. sir. But Pye no * to maintain me. 
| LAWYER: | 
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| Law TE: 
O, you ſhant want Money. Here's a Couple of 
Guineas in Earneſt of what J ſhall do for you. Step 
Into the next Room. | 
| MIL ESS. 
I mall be willing to oblige ſo kind a Gentleman! in 
any Thing that I can do, ſo you'll give me a Bit of il þ 
a Note to take Care of the Child, if this Rogue of a n 
Miller ſhould run away. - 5 
. „ 1 
Ay, my Dear, that I will, 2 Here my Girl. Nh 
[Gives the Note. ding. 


_ T Give you this Token to weave in your 2 
| +" MILES [Sing] | 
1 Belly s fo full, *. J * "there uo Room. 


LawyYER. _ 
O, a Gun is never ſo deeply charged but one may 
thruſt in the Rammer. Pll "er feel how deep you 


are Loaded. 1 1 * 
MILE Ss. 


| Stand of.-you Son of a Whore ! would g you raviſh 
a Man? Ha! I'll go and ſwear Raviſhment againſt 


22 ä You are as bad: as Sodom and Gomorrah. 
Ling. 


pe 


7 mM Miles the brave Milkr ihe rakes Toll of all, 
Le Rich and the Poor, the Great and the Small. 


% 


And i 


of 
tep 


in 
of 
f a 


rl, 


ng. 


ad 


Zar of Rochzsr EE. 1569 


And now Lawyer, if you don't tip me the other two 
Guineas, I-ſhall 'tell- your Wife of your Tricks and 


fhew her this Bill, in which you have promiſed to 


bring up a Brat of a Whores Spawning. 
r 


Am J then bit again ? Well honeſt Mikes, you muſt 


have Mercy, and keep it a Secret. I wow'dn't have 


my Wife know it. She's a Woman of a high, ter- 
magant Spirit, and will lead me a Devil's Life. For 


what's paſt, if I never near from W mall never 


hear from me. * 91 
n Ta 


A Match, a Maich, Lawyer, then farewell for ever ; 


7. his n will make me, and keep the Brats cler. 

U 6 [Exit. 
LAWYER. 

A damned Rogue! well, let it go. | Somebody ſhall 

pay for't. : | . 1 


| n 
| 2 


1 des 


'| 
| 
i 
| 

1 
Þ 
1 
| 
Li 
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s n RE It. 
7 be Market-Place. 


The Meb « at a cat of Ale, with Mugs, Jugs Diſßer 
and Ladles. 


7 ourth M © n. 
UNGRY/ Hungry 7 Hungry for ever ! toms; you 
Rogues, follow your Captain. Huzza ! [Thy 
all Shaut.] — drink round, Squire Hungry, for 
ever. ä | 1 [They draw and drink, 
: | Fifth Mon. 
| But Captain ! moyut we drink the Nah of ou 
* Reſentative ? 
| Fourth M o B. | 
Ves, Neighbour, beſure. Come E here's tother 
Reſentative 4 Healph, ' „ | 3 
Sixth M o B. 
But what's his Name? Blues! I can't peak thick 
hard Word, you call'n by. 
| -. Forth MO 5. 
Why! why ! what's Matter what his Neame is, He's 
a very honeſt Gentleman they ſay, only he loves to 
1 fave his Money. And that's a natural Caaſe you know 
| He 


0 1 1 = 7 mat _ a * 8 2 


2 


700 
"hey 
for 


hs 
our 
her 
hs 1 


ick 


le“ 
to 
OW. 


He 
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He was too Modeſt to come down himſelf to be choſe, 
notwithſtanding he was ſure of the Election. For the 
Gentlemen of the Town were all for him, you know. 
So that he was forced to be choſen whether he would 
or no. Perhaps it was none of his ſeeking, and as 
they forced it upon him, Bolent nolens, J queſtion whe- 
ther he has ſuffered himſelf to accept of the Place yet, 
for no body takes any Notice now of ay _ but 
* * 
Seventh MoS. | 
And that's enough. For as he's as big as two Men, 


why meynt he fit in two Men's Places? Zack / liel i 


Here's ach the un e 


| 42, Ze Px o. £ Hg 
Fourth Mo mn. 
Yell! what, do you want, Peg ® 
: P E Go | 
| What's that to you, Sirrah ? 2 ver 1 arink = 
Hungry" s Healph? 


* 


| <# aurth M On. LES 

Not here. This 5fn't a Place for Women. 0 
Home, if you're able, or elſe 1 ſhall meaſure your 
ſlender ks. with this Belt athurt * Shoulders. 


PE G. 
* this to be brink Neighbours ? FARE a poor Po 


3 _-- 
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try pennyleſs Rogue, that I raked out ofa Dungkilt! 
Sirrah, did not I put a Shirt upon your Back? 
Faurtb Mon. ' 

What! di ye tell Tales out of School! I ſhall = 
you by and by, I find. You did give me a Shirt; 
but it was not that I wanted one, only a clean one: 
And that you ſtole from Iſaac — the Foot- 
ſoldier. | IT 4 TE . | 

Px * 

ol you lying, impudent hang-in-chaing Dog! can 
you make good what you ſay? 5 
' „ Fourth M o B. 
No. *Tis too bad to make good, and you too. So, 
Home, Home and ſnore yourſelf ſober, [ Puſbes ber 
out, and throws a Mug of Drink after her] we're not 
— for Women, J think. 

fifth Mos. 

She's a moſt vat, vexious Sort of a ſcolding 
Woman, N | 
2 FPionrtb Mo B. 

Ay, I'm 2 out of my ſeven ſenſes a moſt, with 
her. Come, [ Sounds the Caſt] we arn't out yet. Here's 
Contuſſon to all ſuch Vixens, I ſay. [They drink.] Od, 
here's the Crowder,. [Zaver a Mw; 'come, — 


play us a Tune. 
| * idler Hand ys all Lo Tol, lol, kl. 


kB 


Earl of RocHESTER. 177 
aur Nuuny half N | 


NumnMy. 
| Brandy? s a „des ſtrong Liquor ſare ! Tol, 10l, 
lol, lol. What Countryman are 28 Sirrah; ha ? 
= FODL FN 
None at all, Sir. I'ma Citizen of n 
nnn 
And what Trade are you? 
Sin. 
| None Sir. I'm a Gentleman, that pa- Muſi ck, 
which 1 is one of the Seven Sciences. 
Nu NM v. 
Muſick—one of the ſeven Senſes? It may, for what 
I know, Well Crowder, what can you play ? 
| FiDLER.. 
Any Thing. Sola's, Sonata's, ee, and Can- 


rn | 


NU Mu M v. 
Sirrah! Do you talk Gibberiſf to me? 
FI DI YR. 
No, Sir. Engliſh, 
Nu Nu Mx. 


You [ Hiecop] Lie Sirrah. There's no ſuch gl 7/0 
talk 1 in this World, nor the World to come, | 


| FIDLER. 
But there is in Tonahm. 


I 3 : '2 Nuuuv. 
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NU MM. 

Sir, T know London better than you do. 1 once 
lodged a Month together, at the Three Black-Birds in 
Drury-Lane, and was ¶ Hiccaps] dead-drunk all the 
Time. You're ſome Dutch, High German Rogue or 

| Other, ſent over for a Spy. No true born Fngli/hman, 
Im ſure. Can you talk Hebrew, Greek or Garaback ? 
If you can—Speak away: J underſtand thoſe Lingars 
Perfectly. | 
Do FEI DIE x. 
No Sir. I'm nat fo far learned. 


NU u Mx. | 
Then, you know nothing of Muſick, For Muſick's 


not Engl: 2 Crowder. [Exit finging Tol, ll. 
Fifth MoB. 
. Bleſs us, Captain. What a Scholard the Squire is? 
1 did not think it had been i in him. 
Fourth Mo n. 2 

| O, he was Half a Year at Oxbridge, Man, and can 

p chop Logick, they ſay. The Parkin i n 1s not fit to hold 

| his Hornen-Book to him. [Tries to draw Beer. 1 Hi! 

Hi! Why this Barrel was never full of Ale. It's out 
already. This biting Raſcal of a Landlord bas cheat- 
ed us of bove Half. 


Fifth Mos. | 
| Let's go and tell Squire Hungry of it, Captain. \ 
15 #1 Feurth M © B. | 

Withal my Heart. Come along. Hungry + for ever. 


| Huzza Boys. [Excunt Omnes, rolling the Caſe before them. 
. SCENE 


—— 


0 


good, IL think. 
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rn n 


An F NN. 
Huncay and his — at a Table drinking. 


Hu vo RT. f 
O ME, Gentlemen. Every Man a Bumper. 
Here's the Church. [7 0 ebink.] Te pretty 


Fi Eu "Y- E OR | 
Ay. But nothing like what your Worſhip gave us 
at your own Houſe, There was Beer! and you Talk | 
ef Beer—as ſtrong as Brandy. Ve 
H ux GAR v. 


How old do you thank it was ? 


Ji ELECTOR. | 

nn I war'nt ĩt was ſeven Year old, or near opon't. 
| | Hu Rx G REX. | 
| Seven Year old ! it was brewed for my Obriſtening. ; 

Firſt ELECTOR. 
Od Squire! I'm 1 that's a Gunz "_ mw ; 
Worſhip” 3 Pardon. | 

HunGczr. 
Indeed it's very true. | 
14 Fi, 
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| Seond E LECTOR, 


Pray Sir, what occaſioned its reſerre ſo long ? 
| waſy'r it ready ? _ 


Hunnen v. 
oo. But I was fickly when I came into — the World, 
-and ſo named in a Hurry. - And the Vault wherein it 
was bricked up, never gt till 1 opened 1 it, to treat 
my peculiar Friends. 
Fi ELECTOR. 
eat, had tne old Knight forgot it, then ? | 
„ ens. ä 
No. But kept it till I died, that the We 
hood might be the better for coming to my Funeral. 
for being ſo Puny, they did not expect I ſhould live 
above a Vear at fartheſt. But 1 dinppointed them all, 
and am living fill, you ſe. 
Third EE ECTOR. nes. 
"Twas humming Stuff, indeed, that's True. Play 
Squire, when you're at the Parliament-Houfe, don't 
you ſometimes hear of a little Place, that is fit for a 
young Man? I have a Son, a fad Dog, that will come 
to hanging or ſome ſuch Aan AE In afraid, if he 
| don't mend his Manners. 44 ET e ee ee 
HN On 1. oh - 
1. he any a of a Scholar? 
| Tied fin onom 3 
Not much of that; but be can read, I believe, if he 
ban' Legs, | „ ä 
| . 1 Hunckr. 


vo. TW DP. CS.. 0S 


Son. | 


man, ſoon. 
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3 Hun dnr. 


— 


He won't do for the Revenue, then, as he cant 


write; but I can procure him a Place i in the GP 
How tall may he be? 
| | Third EKL Hero. 3, 
"Fey Foot 'leven, without Shoes. 
HUN OR. 
o his Fortune's made. He awe: entered as a 
Cadet, immediately, | 5 
Third ELECTOR. 
Pray Sir, what is that ? Chaplain ? yp 
"WONG EL. 


— 


No. Bue tis a ſnug Place a little below, Moft of 


your younger. Brothers ſtep in there, firſt... 
5 Third ELECTOR. 
O, chen it won't do for him. | For this Is my eldeſt 


Fourth EL ICT oA. | 
Blues ! couldn't you have held your Tongue ! Sir, 


I ſhould. be glad of that ſame Hevenle Place, as you 


ſpoke of juſt now, for my Son: He went to writ- 

ing School a Matter of nine Weeks, or little Leſs, 

and writes as big a Hand as ever you ſaw. in your Life. 
HUN OG R. 

O, he may do for my Clerk. I ſhall want A Foot 


Fourth EL EC TO R. 


He tal ſerve you Sir, in any Compaſſity in the 
1 . 


- 


- 
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World ; and will make a deadly good Foot man, for 
he has been uſed to Riding. © | 
| | Firſt E L E eros. 
| pray Sir, ha'n't your Lady no Occafion of a Wait- 
ing-Maid to dreſs and undreſs her in a Morning, and 
get her a Bit of Victuals, now and then? Iv'e 4 Girl 
2 Home, about fifteen Year old, that gets her Twenty- 
pence a Week a ſpinning of Jerſey, And having lived 
at Home all her Life-time and ſeen nothing, would 
now go to Service and learn to know herſelf, if I 
could get her a Gentlewoman's Place, where ſhe 
| _ live without working. 
| HUN GRT. 
1 wiſh I had known this a Week ſooner. 
"- "Po. ELECTOR. 

* O dear, and ſo do I. For ſhe loves your Worſhip. 
_ ewonderouſly, and at the Election, cry'd Hungry for ever ! 
*tll ſhe was as hoarſe as a Trumpet. My Wife too, 
you know Sir, is a good clean ſort of a Woman, but 
| ſhe want's Work; and Times being hard, I ſhould be 

glad of a fmall Place in the Parliament Houſe for her. 
I can ſpare her. If it ben't too much Trouble to your 
Honour. If it was to bebone of the Maids of Honour 
to the King, I didn't care. She can Bake and Brew, 
or Cook, or any thing for his Majeſty. 
: [4 Hern blows without. 


\ 


Huncxr. 
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 Hunexy. 

Hark! Hark. The Expreſs I expotied; is now 1 
come. I muſt leave ye a little. - Erit. 

 #ft ELEBOTO R. | 

J ſhall be glad if Squire can get my Wife this Maid 
of Honour's Place: For then, I ſhall have — to? 
fetch me Home from Zulbouſe. 

| Second E L EGT. 1 5 

1 had rather the Squire would get a Law made to 
oblige Landlords. to make their Ale ſtronger. For 
they ſell ſuch Ratgut now, that an honeſt, ſober, 
pains-taking Man can ſearcely get drunk on a Saturday 
Night with his whole Week's Wages. And that's- 
really e a lamentable Caſe, _ calls. loudly for Amend- 
ment. | 

Fourth E L. E. C OR. 

Why ay, Neighbour, that's one of our greateſt: 
Grievances, and ought to be the firſt man; : 

| Fit ELECTOR. 

And it ſhall be redreſſed, too. Why: we: are the: 
Parliament, in effect, and may have what Laws we 
pleaſe. The Members are only our Journeymen ; and: 
they ſhall do as we bid em, or elſe, they ſhall no more 
be choſen, for me. But turned out, arid ſent to Graſs, N 

ie diſobedient Servants. Lf 

Fourth EL E COA. | 
Then; a Man might come by his own. Now, a 


Member can get into Debt and bid Defiance to Bailifs. 
| I had + 


. hcl 88 


1 
| 

| || 
. 


180 The REMAINS of the 
| I had ſome Effects left me by a Siſter, about twelve 


Years ago, in the Hands of a Member; who obliged 
me to File a Bill in Chancery againſt him for their Re- 
covery. But as my Lawyer can't proceed, on Account 


of his Priviledge, but only on ſome few Days in a 


Year, I find by the Schoolmaſter's: Calculation, who 


was bred a Lawyer, that the Suit will laſt a Hundred 
and two Years, before it's ended. So, unleſs I can 
get a new Leaſe of my Life, I ſhall, not only loſe all 


my Labour and Coſts, but my . all 4 Pox of 

Proviledge * I fay.; =. | 

_ Fiſt EI R Oro. „„ 
And I, too; if that be true, Neighbour. But I 


: think a Gentleman would ſcorn to take ſuch Advan- 


tages, to the Delay of Juſtice. He is no Man of 


| en, I'm ſure. 


ESE, — Fred Bis one... 
I don't know, as to that; but he is called your 


: Honour at every es and Stiles Melt a . of 
Val. 


/ . "Tis a damned ill. one, then. Lud! Lad ! that 


if l 


ever Gentlemen ſhould ſuffer ſuch People to ſit by 


dem! Now, if I was the King, Tom, I'd make every 


one that took ſuch Advantages, wear a Mark upon 


his Cloaths, like a Sheep's Brand, that Men of true 


Honour might know him by, and avoid _ Com. 


F ck 


Q nw MH" 0, 
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5 Fourth EIL Ero Xx. ö 

we, chat chuſe them, might prevent it, by making 

them ſwear before they are choſen, that they never 

will uſe ſuch perilous Priviledge, to the utter Ruin 
of poor People. 


"Enter Huxorr with 4 Letter. | 
Hu Nx ORT. 

Gentlemen, I beg your Pardons. I have nu 
ſome bad News from London, that raviſhes me from 
you, whether I will or no. PE. (Exit. 

af ELECT Ob. vita 
 Odibobs! ! What can be the Meaning of this? 
| Third E L BGO R. 7 AYE 
perhaps, they are making ſome new Law, that ke, 
does not hugely like of, and ſo is going to get it al- 
tered to his Mind. Lou hear, he's a main Man among 
them. 3 oh ie 
Second E L E eo K. | 
or elſe there's ſome Plot againſt the King and 
Country, hatching. If itwa'n't for ſuch wiſe Men as: | 
ke, mun, we ſhould have a Fifth of November every. 
' Year; and be ſwallowed * alive with CODE . 
every Week. 8 c 
| ene [ 
AY, right, 8 Ay Have Friars ad Nitos 
| in 
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in every — and Popery and i Slavery in 9850 
Pariſn. 


Enter Cone and Mob, with the Caſt, 


Fourth Mo B. 
2 Boys Hungry for ever! Where a Devil's 


Eandlord ? He has filled our Caſk by. — 


and cheated Squire and us too. 
Fir} E T ECTO R. 


Then, he's no true Engliſhman I'm ſure. For Wine 
meaſure's a French Roman Catholick Meaſure, and. 


runs far ſhort of our honeſt Wincheſter. 

Fifth Mos. 
No, no. EZrglibman ! Why, * ! in ¶ Hic- 
cops] the Wilds ol __ AMON ng the Highlanders in Scet+ 


land.. 
: Fourth. M o B; 
But where's Squire, among you, tho? ?: 
Third Mon. 


Why Squire has received ſome doleful News Hom 


the Parliament-Houſe, or the Court. And ſo com'd 

and begged our Pardons we being ſo bold, for letting 
him go.. 

Fit Mo B. 


Iwar'n't the King has heard of the Man's Mare, and 


took away his W 


8 Fourth - 


my» Ou 


9 n 


— 


5 Earl of RocntrsTER "m 
Fourth Mo n. | 

oa! that may be. *Tis. a plaguey Blot in his 

Scutcheon,. at Court, they ſay. May be, he may be 


turned out of his Memberſhip, and then we ſhall have 


a new Lection. Huzza * [ They all Shout] Why = 
Landlord ! ä . . loud. | 


Emer Lander, followed & Second. Mob... 


e 5 
This is ſurprizing News, Neighbours.. 
Fourth M o B. 
_ What: ! you. cheating Bitch, 


LANDLORD. 

Why Squire” s Di/pelled the Houſe, and thrown. overs 
the Bar. | ED 

Fir EL RST OR. 

The Devil ! ! we ſhall have a new. Lectiun, indeed. 

LAN DL O R. D. 
No. The Petitioner takes his Place. 
Fr.aurth Mo B. 


— 


5 Then, he's ſtripped of all his nearly: at once. 


Second Mo B. 
| And all his Squireſhip, too, Captain? 2 
| Fourth Mon. | 
To beſure, Jobn Thompſon. _- ET 5 
Second ELECTOR. | 
I I hope he pals the n. afore he went. 
| Lanp- | 


* — e no nem - 
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 LandDLonRvD. 

No more than Ten Shillings. He bid me . 
the Reſt among you: Or put it into my Levy, as 
Overſeer of the Poor, and he'd get it ſigned, he ſaid, 
when he came again. 

| . 

Ah! 1 Rot'm, that'll ne'er be. He ſays, it lt him 


Three Thouſand Pounds to be choſe, here, what with 


one Expence and what with another, A Pox take 
kim and his fair Words, I fay. He'll ne'er appear 
here again, -of one while, He' s too much out at El- 


- bows for that. A 


Fir EL EC YO R. 
Your Son will loſe his Clerk's Place, too, now. 


\ \ LanvDpLtokwD. 
I'm 1 in the worſt Hole, I fear, if he comes no more: 
Fourth Mo B. 


Then, you ſhould have ſtopped his Horſts, 
LanDLORD. 
Ah, but he” s a Sentleman and a Juftics, 
Fourth M o s. 2 

Let kim have been the Devil! | I'd have my Rock: 
oning. : 
1 Lan DbIo rp | 
Ves, Pox. And ſo have been bound over, for want 


| of good Behaviour. No, no, I had no Occaſion to 
run that Riſk. Here's enough to pay it, as long as. 


Squire will get the * signed. 


Faurth 


bo. 
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: "Bd Mö 

O, mat mall never paſs. Do you think we'll 15 
Prieſt-ridden ſo? No, no, our Parliament Man ſhall 
get a Levy 9 to hang your _ you own n Sign- 
pol elf ne p 


| 1 Gold. 


| £ Gar: 
| So, Gentlemen. Where” s your Juſtice ? 
| TH: Second EL E TOR. 
O, Pox on 11 he's run n., chad left us the 
Bag to hold. | 10 ; | 
| * 6 
Not empty, I hope. _.. :1 
Bo | Second ELECTOR, | 
By my ' Troth, but it is. There's the Devil to pay, 55 
and the Devil a Farthing to pay it withal, ſave, a 
lonely Angel, he has left behind. He ſays, it muſt 
be paid by a Rate on the: Pariſh. Landlord's Overſeer. 
Gor D. | 
Alas, Ee | | oo 
| ; n fie tt 3 
7 — What, do you know my Couſen, Sir 7. 
He's in Vixe Bridewell. | 
| 601 D. 
Vo, honeſt Evidence. I mean the bung Squire, | 
that 


| 
| 
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that Whilom fat here, at the Head of his 8 
JN 8 1. for the Service you did us. 


nd Mon. 


Thank you, thank you kindly, Sir. I'm fure you 


are a Gentleman by this Generoſfitine/s. 
Seventh Mo B. - 
1. I ſaid nothing againſt you, Sir. 
(3-04 ». | 
There's ſomething for you then. [Gives him Meng, 
Fourth Mom © 
I was going to ſpeak for you too, but only I had 


not Room. Squire _ ou ſo faſt. "Twas half 


out and half i In, 
Gor D. 


Well. There's — for your good will. 


| ng —_ 
Piri Mos. 
Thank your hoynaneſs, Sir. If Squire Hungry was 


 katffo open hearted, it would be the better for him. 


Second Mos. | 
He! a clung Tuode! he i'n't to be named on the 


Game Day with this Gentleman. Bios nor 9 8 
| Nunmy neither. 


GA x. 
How comes it, the Squire is not among you He's 


one of your Body, one of Mr. Hungry's Conſtituents. 


| Second 


| Gives him * 


0 


a 


— 


bes- Recnse ra. r 

Second Mon, 4 

vis much but he's gone to hang line befare 

this, for his Twenty Guineas. 8 | 
Fourth Mo B. | RE. 

No, no. He iſn't. I ſaw him awhile, as Drunk as | 

a Devil, talking Latin and Scripture to a Fidler, aa 

Sober as a Judge. | | 5 

8 3 . 
ay ] Can the Squire talk Latin? | 

 F#Famrth Mos. | 

Refure Sir, and no Wonder. He has been at Schock 

all his Life-time. Servant noble Maſter Fame 


Enter Nounwr: 


Talk of the Devil, they ay, and his 1 appear. 
AY. ; 

Very true. Here s one. 
N uu = | 
Servant, good Peapte. Well 8 will y you 


return my Twenty Guineas, or muſt I go to [HiccopsJ. 58 
Common Low, as Mr. Hungry adviſes me? | 


Gar. 3 3 
Mr. Hungry's a very good Counſeller: Pray 28 : 


his Advice. He'll make you of as much Conſequence. 9 
in Maſininſter-Hall as 2 Worſhip. 


Nuu ur. 
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NU uu x. e | 

* be 1 may, may he I may not. | [Hiceops. I 
have been to a Lawyer, about it z'ready, Mun. 

"WS CT, 

"IP fo I hear, and puſhed him down Backwards. 
But you'll be much ſafer in the Hands of a Common 
Whore than the Common Law. But J ſhall fave you 
from the Laſt, Here's your * Guineas again. 


[ Gives him a Purſe, | 


Nu MuM x. 
Vou're a very honeſt Gentleman, now. Let's ſee if 


7 there s all, tho'. [Tells them.] No Counters among 

them, I hope. Your Money Changers at London do 

ſuch Things often. Will ye pleaſe to drink a Pint of 
"ins, or a (Hap) Bottle of the beſt Ale? 


GAT. 
No Sir. We want neither, and are ſomething i in 


Haſte ; as we lie at Bath to Night. I did not intend 


to keep your Money, any longer than we ſtaid to Dine. 
And that being paſt, we came hither « on Purpoſe to 


. © find you. 


Nun ur. 
Od! I'm very glad of it. For at Fafter I ſhould 


have rode Poſt to London, to have Feed Council againſt 


the Term. Butit's [Hiccops] much better as it is. I 
don't love Contention, and Law, and Quarrelling, 
and ſo forth; not I. Well, Gentlemen, to make you 


Amends, if 28 * to ſtand Candidates againſt one 


another 


mother at the next Election, you ſhall have * Vote 
and Intereſt, for a ſmall Matter. - PI 
r g 
And mine. And mine. 
Gor ov. 
Gentlemen, we thank you. But as we are engaged 


elſewhere, we muſt decline the Offer. But for your 


kind Intentions, take a Word or two of Advice, from 
a Heart entirely honeſt and Enghſp. Chuſe only ſuch 


neighouring Gentlemen as well know what you 
want: And ſuch as have a bigger Dependance upon 
the Country than the Court: And underſtand that 


Branch of 'Trade that this Country ſubſiſts on, too well 
to let it be attacked and undermined in any Diſguiſe, 
without Diſcovery: And ſuch, as are brave enough, 
to oppoſe its Subverters. 


And then, your Trade wwill  flonriſb and Encreaſe, 
 Yourſelves be Happy, and Diſſention ceaſe, 


The E NV D. 


„ 


EF IGRAM. 
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* 
- 


= 
| 
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| SEERERENEREREREREREx 


E PIG R A N.. 


8 Menelaus watchful, lay tolling 3 in Bed, 
His Wife's former Failings came into his Head, 


Wie: ſoothing reply'd—tho* my Body they bore 
On Slupboard—my Soul was with you on the Shore, 


If true, quoth the King, it was done very well : 


Br leave, next Elopement, your. Bech dear Nell. 


Fg 


g 3 


nent 


es 


A con. 


* 
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c 0 R R E c T 1 0 * 
d. 4 | Of the Fier ACT of 


7 Suk EA 8 HAMLET: 


Fr rom an amend Copy in his Lordfhip's | 
own Hand- Writing. 


2 2 


— — — — 
1 "+ 6 3 $ 
* now ftrut Twelve.” 
3 Au EN DMZ ANT. 
Tis now aft Twelve, | 
R N 4 * K 2. 
T his is falſe . | 


Ling 40. 
. Well, let's down, | 
* And let us hear Barnardo ſpeak of this,” 


AMENDMENT. Pe 
Well, 3 | 


Row ; 2 
JJ . 
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| Lian at. | 

* Laſt Night of al, Ws fa Pare, beware 
When yond ſame Star that's Salted from the Pole, 
Had made his Courſe 70 enlighten that Part of Heaven 

„Where now it burns, Marcellus and myſelf, 

The Bell then beating One.“ 

* AMENDMENT, £ 

Laſt Night of all, _ 

When on ſame Star that's ned to the Pole, 
Had made z7s Courſe to Light that Part of Heaven 
Where now it /oines, Marcellus and myſelf, 

Fhe Bell then, frame _——_ 

| RE M A A . | 
_ His and its, are of different Genders ; and the wore 

 "Entighten too long for-the Meaſure. - The Bell, that is 

- paſſive, and beat upon, is an Abſurdity here. And as 

the Ghoſt appears, and puts an End to this unfiniſhed 

Relation, it ſhoulg | be N with a — as above. 


L IN * : 5. 
„In which the Majeſty of buried Done 
"08 Did ſometime march ?” 
_ AMENDMENT. 
In which the buried Maj we or Dennark 


: Did Jometimes eh! 4 
"REMARK Ss. 


In the former, the kingdom is bel; IN of 
the Ring 


83 * 
D * x 
* 7 
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L 1 N 2 64. 
« 1 could 1 not believe =—__ - 
Sr "AMENDMENT. g 


J could not . * 


i. ks 
4 So frown'd he once, when in an angry Parle, 
« He ſmote the ſleaded Pollax on the Ice.” | 
A M ENDMENT. 
So frown'd he once, when in an angry Parle, 2 
He ſmote the fleaded Poll axe i in the Ice. : | 


Revanks.” 


2 


Much Contention hath been about this Word Poll. 


Many that pretend to know Shakiſpear”s 8 Meaning 
bas than bimſelf, ſay, i it ſhould be Polack, for a Po- 
lander, whom the King had Dain. But then, what 
will they do with the Epithet Sleader ? that agrees 


with an Axe, but not with a Man; and fi ignifies load- 


ed with lead, or other great Weight like a Sledge- 


hammer, that Smiths uſe for their heavieſt Work. 
The King was then, in an angry Parle (which can't 
ſignify Fighting) and becauſe he could not have his 

Will, moſt furiouſly truck his loaded or heavy Battles : 


axe into the Ice, on which he then ſtood. 


| LINE 74. 
60 « Thus twice before, and at tho ſame Hour,” 


K 1 5 AMENDs 
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5 AMENDMENT. _ 
Thus twice n and at the felf-ſame Hour, 


8 1. 1E 81. 
& So nightly Toils the Subject of the Land ? 
| AMENDMENT. 
So nightly Toils the * &c. 


: | þs 1 * E 86. | £1 

„% What might be towards, that this ſweatty Hate 

„Makes the Night Joint Labour with the Day ? 
AMENDMEN OM 
What War in Profpee, that this ſweatty Haſte 
Still makes the Night. Join Labour with the Day ? 
| REMA AKS. 
The Former i is not only inelegant and inſi $87 "a 
but allo Nonſenſe. 


Linz 101. 
« Was gaged by our King, which had returned | 
To the Inheritance of Forrinbras _ 
bs Had he been Vanquiſber: . 
| AuENDMEN . 
Was gaged by our King, which had enur'd 
Unto th* Inheritance of Fortinbras | 
Had he been Vanquiher: ! 


| REMARKS: 


Ear of necnsere W s 


REMARK 5s. 


| Thele Lands could have no Rerum, that had never 
zurned, or moved from the — Owner. 


Lins I 56. 

& 7; is ever as the Air, invulnerable, 

« And our Vain Blows malicious Mockety.” 
487 AMBNDACENT.; 5 

"Ms ble the Air, i“, fill Invulnerable, _. 

And our Vain Blows bf ddl Mockery. 
| RawWARK-S. 18 

Malice i is always accompanied with anteriour Ideas; 
it not being a ſudden Paſſion of the Mind, which we 
call Anger. And Malice, forethought, or Prepence, is no | 


other than A itſelf. "Un there could be no * 


here. 
"Lonn 233%. - . 
«© No Fairy takes,” . ; FED 
I wr Auf N T. 
N Far ond, | . 


| REMARKS. | 
There is nothing co take, in cis Speech. And the 


nocturnal Revels of Fairies conſiſt. moſtly in treading a 


Ring upon the Graſs. A | 


> SCENE 


— — —— 
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o nee 


2 


SCENE U. 


4: 1 N E 106, 
18 Death of Fathers, and who ftill hath cry'd 
ce From the firſt Coarſe all he _ died to en 
de T* muſt be ſo: NN | 
AMENDMENT. 
Us Death of Fathers, and it muſt be ſo. | | 
| (REMARK S. LEE 
This is contracted, to make oy Paſig ſenſe, 0 or at 
me bd e 


Lint Lins. . ; 


—— Come away.“ I Exeuni. 
AM RE N DUNE NT. 
= a e ove: | 
| x Sy all . Hamlet 


Fas 
i 
72 


2 2 22 


18 
ROOF. 
*r 


. 


Bad of 'Roctina ten,” bgp | 


* 


' koyyrnms 378 30a blub vant ba : 1420 


ooo eo ooo 


4 


SCENE m 


| D I N E * 
IS Cannon gainſt felt Slaughter! n 
| AMENDMENT. | 
His Canon, ce. = | 


$990009900000000900009 


SCE N. E. Ne. 


2 1 1 23. 
OULDI tad met my AinifFoe in Heaven," 1 
An HN DH NIL r. „ 
would I had met my deadieht © had Ws ND 


4 INE 5 5. 

: I roa your Father, 
«7 heſe Hands gre not-more like.” 

AM * * v K N T. 
85 like your Father, 
Theſe Hands are not more like. 

NE MARES - 

| There was a 8 for altering this, as 4yow was 

: 131 of 1 a falſe 
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a falſe Tenſe: And tzew would not have amended it 
periſectiy. For it appears before, that aue Relator 
Horatio had ſeen the King but once, and could not be 
ä to 23 him very well. 
© INE . 08 
6 It „ * 
AMENDMENT. A | 
It was: As I had ſeen it, when alive, . 
00 
This _ makes the Reader . Horatio oe 


ne, Lang 102. 
wy Let it require your Silence ſtill, 
AMENDMENT. | 

A ie be tnabh in Silence ſtill. 
RAA 
A, is e wrong Vain. 1 


Earl of RochEs TEX. 19 


Go roo eee eee 


SCENE v. 


| 14 2. 
NP Siſter, as the Winds give Benet 
«© And cunvey in A/ifant, do not "_ 
6c But let me hear from you.“ 
AMENDMENT. 
And Siſter, often as the Winds be fits 
And give Afi/tance to conveyance, ſleep not. 
But let me hear from you. 
 RENMNARKS | 
The emer Part is deſective in Senſe, as well as 
Grammar. 


* 


. 10. By gi! 
« The Perfume and Suppliance of a. Minus: n 
AMENDMENT, 
The for N. and Supphance of a Minute: : 


3 rA b 
1 Fot Nature creſcent dogs not grow Ine, 7 
4 Jn Thews and Bulks ; but as «is Temple — : 
Au END ur. 
For ckont Nature does not only grow 
In m_ and Bulk; but as 2% Temple Waxes, 
4 Nh REMARKS. 


, 


5 1 Aae 
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r REMARK 8. N 
* 2 wt not agree with Nature, 1 nor yet with Ophelia. 
„ 23. 
"v0 The Safety and Health of this whole State,” 
AMENDMEN r. 


The wy and the Health, belt 447 


049 


54 *. 
i 


7 1 INE 49. 
« Do not as ſome ungracious Paſtors do, 
*© Shew e the ſteep and thorney oy to ns 
Co While like à Libertine : 
« Himſelf the Primroſe Path of Dalliance 22 
66 And reaks not his own Reed. 
2 1 4 AUE DEA. 
- 1 not, as ks ungracious Paſtors doo. 
Shew us the ſteep and thorney Way to Heaven, 
_ FYhilt, like the Libertine, © : 1 {> 
Themſelves the Primroſe Paths of OE 
And Reck not their own Read. | 
SIM e 25 RAIN f 
The e e in the firſt four Lines were noel. 
fary to reconcile them to Grammar and Senſe : And 


the laſt Eine fi gnifies, now properly wrote; that they 
reck6tr nbt their own Reading; or make uy Meodunt 


of the Inſtructions 1 give to other. 9 2 


1 „ 
. N ü 14 20 4 GB. 4» 4 ; 1291912 «% +> 


. 


21 
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LIN: B 77> /. 
« And they i in ende beſt Rank and Station, | 
ce re of a maſt ſel and generous, chief in that f 
AMENDMENT. _ FP 

For they in Fraxce of the beſt Rank and Station, 

| .M all Ti Hinge, generous, moſt abound in That. 

: TOSS SYS SO MMA A KK 4. "34 2 

Here were two Adjectives without a Subflantive, 


EI N 5». * 
Neither a Borrower nor a ge Bey, 
AMENDMENT, 
Neither a Borrower nor Lender be, - Kit 8 TF 


nanu an aA A 3 
| | „ Lan 106. Zuiqcin 6 at 11 
| « Affection! puh, you ſpeak like a green Girl, 
a COP ſuch perillous. Circumſtances,” ' '.. 
AMEN D MENT, 
Ungifted in ſuch, Se. Wo 


7, 


p Lips, 128. a; 
«« Springes to catch, Se. ht 


2111 * by 


AMENDMENT. 
wats 8 pringes, war 


P 
124 
* 
C 


#0 n . 134. N81 ee 
But meer er unholy Suits, 

> Breathing Hke ſanctiſied and pious B 

The better to beguile: 0 | 

| 2724 7 ' Þ AMenD» 
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_AwvenyD M F N Te 
« — of unholy Suits 
Breathing like gane . Baud 8 0 
The boner, Se. | 


VI * „es en 78 1 W 
t e K N * 2 


| 133 8 
A — 121. 
5 AMENDMENT, 
It is 6 Spy and an qr Air. 
Romans. MI 
Hide the Note on this Word in dhe next Scene. 


— 


L1neg 3. 
« No, it i firuck. hs | 
AuExDMENT. 


No. It bas firuck, 9 


Line Fa, | 
„Being Nature's Livery or Fortune's Star,” 
: AMBER OMENT.: .. .o 


— — nne, 


„ Hans 


— 2 
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| Linz 38. 
From that particular Fault: The Dram of Eaſe, 
«© Doth all the noble Subſtance to ; a Doubt, | 
« To his own Scandal.” Da 
AMENDMENT. 
Theſe three Lines, fave the firſt four r Words to be 
truck ot. | 


2 


* 
; — 


Na E 


eee eee 


1 f Ln * 1 e 
ba r IO 3 


Will. /ort itſelf i in a celeſtial Bed, 8 ; _ | 
1 And prey on Garbage. dA SETS 


AMENDMENT. | 


So Luft, tho? to a radiant Angel hi, 9/4 5002 


Will /e Rlelf in a celeſtial Bed, © a 3 eee 
And prey on Garbage. * 3 11989 167 
159 213 

L xNE 66. 


E Upon my /ecure Hour thy Uncle dale — 8 
AMENDMENT. 


Upon my /ecret Hour, Ee. Li £5 


4 — 
| 0 * * © ** +» 
_ " 5 5 £ 


| 
| 
{ 
B 
| 
i 
1 
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DE. Ling 215. 

WL „Kad with 2 ſudden Vigour i it doth 7 . 
« And curd, like eager Droppings into Milk, PER 
< The thin and wholefome Blood, &c.” 

' 02 % 70 24 „A 18 


And with ſudden Vigour it doth poſer, 
And curd like Egar, dropping i into Milk, 


„ 


| ee WS. 
KB IO INTO 


The Word Egar is a Subflenive, a not an Ad- 
jective: It being a general Engliſb Name for Acids of 
all Kinds, and afed fingly in many- Counties, to ſig- 
nify Vinegar, Algar, Oc. tho' they are Compounds, 
Had the original Words of Shakeſpear been Eager Drop- 
pings into Milk, allading to the Way of making Silli- 
bubs, the Thought would have been inverted ; for 
the Milk does not curdle, but i is curdled, by the Acid 
it is milked: upon. Neither can the rapid Motion of 
Milking be called Drappings,! tho? helped by Eager. 
For eager Dropping: are like Swift et fm. at 
the beſt. 


T 
I 


3 8 3 1 97 5 82. 

« Unnuzled, Gfepenic, ee „ 
AMEND u, E. N 7. 

n unaminied, unaulaell 1 


14 


LIxXE 


: ſantly Ola, by any Accident or Circumltance whatſo- 


AUSTEN 4 , 'S- * 


Earl of Rochrs rex. _ 


3 .L 1 N E 98. 
1 hold, hold my Heart, Ls 
And you my Sinews, grow mot Inſtant oh, . 


« But bear me ſtrongly up;“ 
=  Awanouent, : 
„ - hold, hold my Heart, - . 15 
And you my Sine w, grow not inſtant Cold, 
But bear me ſtrongly up; , 
* R E M FY R K 8. 


5 * 
r 1 Tk 1 1 


* Man's Mean and Sinews may grow q anickly Gol, 
by a ſudden Surprize, or the ] like: But they can't in- 


9 » 


ever. | g DI 
vic 4% % % n 142. 1 fil % 10 
ce My Tables, met it ls, 1 Fi down, 13 Gout 10 
That One may Smile, c.“ 1 205 „ * MA Eg $64 1 


/  t-vai 4 
* 


AMENDMENT. | „ 
My Tables. it is I mark it down. 
Phat one may mils, Sen; edi be. 
t 4; (36 10; . 1 1 44 g | , | he 


* 19A 1t 39] aud By NE 128. M.A ne 
. G 
O wider! Wonderful! . 


REMARKS. 


4 Q Wonderful? (- gui e ors 0 


Without this word Werder, the Queſtion that fol- 
lows, refers to — 


8 


E1xs 
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Linz 166. 
« Ha, Ba, Hog, ſay'ſt thou ſo ? Art thou there True 
| «« penny? 
% Come on, you hear this Fellow in the Seltridge,” 
| AMENDMENT. 
_ Ha Boy! ſay'ſt thou ſo? Art there, old True-penny? 
Come on you hear the Fellow in the Cellarage. 


Linz 189. 
% That you at ſuch Times ſeeing me, never ſhall” 
e With Arms eneumbred thus, or Head thus ſhak't, 
% Or by pronouncing of fome doubrful Phraſe, 
4 As well, well, we know, or we could, and if we 
4 would, | 
« Or if we liſt to ſpeak, or i there be, or if fthey might, 
Or ſuch ambiguous giving out, to note 
4 That you know ought of me, G.. 
| AMENDMENT. _ 

That you at ſueh Times ſeeing me, never ſhall 
(With Arms encumber'd thus—or thus, Head ſhak'd, 
Or by pronouncing of ſome doubtful Phraſe, 

As well—we know—and could—but, let it Reſt: 
Or ſuch ambiguous giving-out) denote - | 
That you know ought of me. Cc. 


The 


e 0 


* 
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The following was written by his Logpsnry, 

in an Interval of his laſt Illneſs : Being the 
Twenty-eighth Chapter of the Boot of Joh, 
paraphraſed in Verſe: n, N the 
PRATSE of Wispoxu. e 


4 3 4 


HE Earth, * Gold FR” Silver Veins hath ſtore, TE: 


Which, by the Furnace are refin'd from Ore. 
And Braſs and Tron's taken from the Earth, * | 
That gives to all Things ſablunary—Birth. | 
The * Holy-one—to Darkneſs makes a Bound; 
And ſearcheth where Perfection may be found, 4 
Tho” Death and Darkneſs compaſs it around. 


The Torrent burſting from the Mountain's Side, 


Qutſpreads i its foaming Waters far and wide, 

Till its exhauſted Source and ſtream i is dry, 

And leaves no Footfteps of its F ury nigh. | 
From Earth, comes Bread, and Fire, and Duſt of Gold, 
Bright Stones and Sapphires, pleafing to behold. 

A Path there 1s—where neyer Fowl hath been, 

The Valture nor Liow? 8 War hath ſeen. 


* This Word is added to "REY the Deficiency in the 1 7 
* Perſon but He, LEN mentioned therein. 
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He putteth forth his Palm on the Rock, 
And rooteth- up its Bafe with pow'rfub-Shock..” .* 
He ftrikes the craggy Hills—and Rivers flow, 
His Eye beholdeth all Thing $ high and low. 
He bids. the Flood to keep i — ſettled Bound: 5 : 
And bids the fubterranean Thing be found. © 
O! where mall Man ſuch Underſtanding ſeek / 
Or witk what Tongue the Worth of Wiſdom ſpeak. r 
The Earth crys out, It. is not found in me - 
And ſo, with loud Lamenting, ſays the Sea: 
Its Purchaſe is above the Price of Gold, 
Pearls, Silver, Sapphire, beauteous to behold. + 
Nor can the precious Onyx be exchange d 5 


I Ed 5: 


For Wiſdom—high above the Rubies rang'd. 


* 3 


PP; * a FI 


| The Topaz, brought from Etbingian Hille. '2 pp 


7 4. 
. 


Nor ripen 'd Coral, with i its bluſhing Root, gl 

Can weigh with Wiſdom, or r be ken 4 to t. = = | 
Wikis then doth wildom e come, or Where abide, 

Which neither Fowls nor Men have yer'eſpy 9 

Death and Deſtruction only with their Ears, 

- Have heard the Fame thereof—no more appears. 

. Gov, only knows her ſercret, hiding Place, 


Whoſe Eye can meaſure Heav'n and Earth's broad Baſe: 


Whoſe Hand can weigh the Winds and mete the Seas, 
: 4 90 bid i it Rain or Thunder, Snow or Some 


2 3 1 7 1 X . * 1 
3 . 2429: * 4 CG? 9 . _ __ 


wg 5 — * 274 —— ; 4 " 
- | +%k- ef 4s Vas! 21 21 10190 2 C 11 Fs 4 . 


5 


art Y Rocuzeren. 1 


; Hz-—who at firſt, for all Things gave Decree, 


And Wiſdom then, did in Perfection ſee; 


To mortal Man this Declaration made, 
To guide his future Search, and Dimneſs aid : 


„The Fear of Gop Is Mpopgr Ss it in png 


Heart) _ 1 
8 And Underſtanding om Exil to depart.” 118 


. 


Upon Six Hol v S187 PRS that met at a Convent 
"ricle mo alter the Popiſh Word of Preaching. 


I xX of the Femal: Sex, and pureft Sect, 
Had Conference of late to this Ego; wif 
How they might chan ge the Popif Name of — 3 


Then, quoth the fands. i it ſhall b called Teaching; . 


The fecon, tho' not learn'd; yet full as wiſe, x 
Said ſhe lik'd beſt to call it Exerciſe ; 2 

The third, being newly warm d with, Heay Foy Ne Var, 
Fell to commend the ' Heav' nly Name of Lecture: p- 
Nay, quoth'the fourth, the Brethren, as Thear, : f a 
Do call it Speaking 1 in NMortbanptonſbire: M * Gs | 
The #4 to none of theſe did yet cord. . 
But term'd it purely Baudlig of the Ward © 5 : 
No, quoth the rb, Standng's a Name n more 340 my 
For Preachers in a Pulpit ſeldom fit: 1 

To which two laſt accorded all the reſt, 


F or all lik'd Handling well, but Standin ing r bat.” 
Oz 
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MARRIAGE. 


IHE Clog of all Pleaſure, the 3 of Life, 


Is the beſt can be ſaid of a very good Wife: 
But if the proves whoriſh, and peeviſh beſide, 
Her Fortune but narrow, and her very wide 3 
Marriage then ſeems by the Devil invented, 
In the Height of his Malice, when over tormented ; 
And the Portion he gave with Madam, his Daughter, 
Is Hell upon — worſe than any hereafter, 


< 
% 
MIC NICE RESTS 


The Inperfe ENJOYMENT, 


Orr Day the amorous Bande, 

By an impatient Paſſion ſway d, 

Surpris'd fair Chris, that lov'd Maid, 
Who cou'd defend herſelf no longer. 
All Things did with his Love conſpire, 
The gilded Planet of the Day, TT es 

In his gay Chariot, drawn by Fire, SITY 

Was now deſcending to the Sea, | 

And left no Light to guide the World, 

But what Ew Cloris brighter Eyes were bur! d.. 


FF -Y 


. ＋ een 


In a "WE Thicket made for Love, Ty 
Silent as yielding! Maid's Conſent, 2 
- She with a charming Languiſhment 
Permits his Force, yet gentle e 
Her Hands his Bo ofom. ſoftly meet, 
But not to put him back aefign'd, 
Rather to draw him on inclin'd,, 
Whilſt he lay trembling at her Reet; 
Reſiſtance tis too late to ſhow, | | 
She wants the Pow'r to ſay, ah! what d'ye do? 


Her bright Eyes. ſweet, and yet. ſerere/, 
Where Love and Fame ceanfus diy ſtriye. 
Freſh Vigour to Ly/ander give, 

And whiſp'ring ſoftly i in his Ear, 

She cry'd,, eeaſe, ceaſe your vain rig: 
Or PIl call aut ———— 

My deareſt, Hanour una rn. bard 

I cannot, mug, not give; retire, LED 8 ha | 

Or take that Life, whoſe chiefel ben 

I gave thee with the Congo: of BY EY 


ce . 
0 . 


But he as much e p. 


As he was capable of Le. 


The bleſſed Minute to improve, 
Kiſſes her Lips, her Neck, her Hair, „ 
Each Touch her new Daffres alarms, 3 
Her burning, trembling Hand he pre 
Upon her melting, ſnowy Breaſt, 
| „Mule lay panting in her Arms, | 
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All her anguarded Beauties nine | 
Spoil, and Trophies of the Enemy. | 


(L053 


And now, without Reſpe& or Fear, ö 
He ſeeks the Object of his Vous, SIN 
His Love no Modeſty al We, 4 TA 
By ſwift Degrees advancing where . 
His daring Hand the Aar —_ 4 
Where Gods of Love do S - | - 
That awful 7 Brone, that Paradiſ. 25 
Where Rage is tam'd, and Anger pleas d, 
That lving Fountain, from whoſe' Tune 
The melted Soul i in N An N 


. bal my Lips encountring his, 
Their Bodies, as their Souls, they j join, 
Where both in Tranſports unconfin'd © = 0 
Ae themſelves upon the Mobs z: 
Cloris, half dead, and breathleſs . 1 037-215; 
Her Eyes appear like humid: Light, _ 
Such as divide the Day and Night; ee eee 
Or falling Stars, whoſe Fires decay; | : 
And now no Signs of Life the flows, ö; 
But what 1 in ſhort  breath'> Sighs, returns and 2 


ami 09 1911 M 9! 1916 


1 


He ſaw how 1 her Length the lay, J 12 38-9 
He ſaw her riſing Boſom bea 
Her loofe, thin Robes, thro* which a 1 1 

A Shape * for Love drop Play, | 


5 TTY 
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Abandon'd by her Pride and Shame, 
She does her ſofteſt Sweets 5 512 
Off'ring her Virgin Innocence 58 

A Victim to Lowe's. ſacred Flame, | 

Whilſt the o'er-raviſh'd Shepherd lies, 

Unable to perform the Sacrifice. 


| Ready to we a Thouſand 1 on E Fan . 4 


The too tranſported, hapleſs Swain, 
Found the vaſt Phaſure turn'd to Ping; 
Pleaſure, which too much Love deſtroys, 
The willing Garments by he laid, 
And Heav'n all open to his Views... 
Mad to poſſeſs, himſelf he threw .. 
On the defenceleſs, harmleſs Maid: 
But, oh, what envious Gods conſpire 


To ſnatch his Power, 1 leave him the N . 


Nature's Support, without whoſe 44 
She can no human Being give, 

It ſelf now wants the Art to live 

Faintneſi its ſlactn' d Nerves invade, 


In vain th' enraged Youth eſfay dete 


To call his fleeting Vigour back, I 

No Motion twill from Marion take; N 
Exceſs of Lowe, his Love betray d, 

In vain he tailey in vain commands, oy 21 


Th' inſenſible fell weeping in his Hande. 
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In this ſo amorous, cruel Strife, 
Where Bove and Fate were too ſevere, - | 
The poor Ly/anter, in Deſpair, 6's 
Renounc'd his Natave with his ee. me 
Now all the brifk-and active Fire, 
Which ſhou'd the nobler Part Ane $ 
Serv'd to increaſe his Rage : and Shame, 
And left no Spark for new Deſire: 
Not all her naked Charms cou'd move, 
Or calm that 8 chat had debautl/ d her Love. 


33 


Chri- b from the Trance, | 
Which Love and foft Defire had bred, 
Her tin'rous Hand the genth laid ; 

© Or guided by Defign, or Chance, 
Upon that fabulous Priapus, 

That potent God, as Poets feign: 
But never did young Shepherde/s, 
Gathering of Fern upon the Plain, 
More nimbly draw her Fingers back, 
Finding beneath the verdant Leaves a Snake, 


Fair Cloris her fair Hand withdrew, 
Finding that God of her Defires 
Di/arm'd of all his awful Fires, 
And cold as Flowers bath d in the Morning Dew. 
Who can che Nymph's Confulion gueſs? 
The Blood-forfook the kinder Place, 
Which both Di/dain and Shame exprels, TY 
| | 4 
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And from Ly/ander's Arms the fled, 
Leaving him fainting on the gloomy Bed. 


Like Lightning thro the Grove the hies, 
or Daphne from the Delphick-God, 
No print upon the graſſy Road _, 1 
She leaves, t'inſtruct purſuing Eyes; 
The Winds that wanton'd in her Hair, 
And with the rufl'd Garments play'd, 
Difcover'd in the flying Maid, 
All that Gods e'er made of fair: 
So Venus, when her Love was lain, : 
With Fear and Haſte flew o'er the fatal Plain. 


The Nympb's Reſentments, none but I 
Can well imagine, or condole, 

But none can gueſs Lyſander's Soul, 
But thoſe that fway'd his Deſtiny ; 

His filent Grief ſwells up to Storms, 
And not one God his Fury ſpares ; 

He curſt his Birth, his Fate, his Stars, 
But more the Shepherd:/i's Charms, 
Whoſe ſoft, bewitching Influence, 

Had damn'd him to the Hell of Impotence. 
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N Verſe to eaſe thy wretched Wants I write, 
Not mov'd by Envy, Malice, or by Spite, 

Or pleas'd with th* empty Names of Wit and Senſe, 
But meerly to ſupply thy want of Pence : E 
This did inſpire my Mu/c, when out at Heel 
She ſaw the needy Secretary reel ; | 
' Griev'd that a Man ſo uſeful to the Age, 
Shou' d foot it in ſo mean an Equipage ; 
A crying Scandal, that the Fees of Senſe, 
Shou'd not be able to ſupport th' Expence _ 
Of a poor Scribe, who never thought of Wants, 
When able to procure a Cup of Nants, 
But Dulneſs fits at Helm, and in this Age, 
Governs our Councils, Pulpits, and the Stage: 
Here a dull Ceurcellor ador'd we ſee, | 
And there a Poer, duller yet than he, © © 
With beardleſs Biſhop, dulleſt'of the three, | 
"Tis dangerous to think | 
For who by thinking tempts his jealous F ate, 
Is ſtraight arraign'd as Traytor to the State, 
And none that come within the Verge of Senſe, 
Have to Preferment now the leaſt Pretence ; 

Nay, Poets guilty of that Treaſon prov'd, 
Are by a yoni Buſs from Court remov'd ; 


W 
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Shakeſpear himſelf, reviv'd, finds no Succeſs, 


And living Authors ſure might hope for leſs, 


Since Dulneſs then, finds more Succeſs than Wit, : 
Dulneſs, the Darling of the Throne, and Pit, 


This Poem, Julian, cannot fail to hit. 


But for thy Profit, Julian, have a Care 

Of Prying Poult' ney, and of Bully Carr, 

In whom there's Danger, for the one does write 
With the ſame Proweſs the other us'd to fight: 

Next florid Huntington, and civil Grey, „ 
Who knew his Grace was gone, but not which way: | 
"Twere needleſs here, and tedious too to name 

All that are envious of poor Poet: Fame | 

Conſult thy. ſacred Volume, where thou'lt find 

Such who to reverend Dulre/5 have been kind; 

To thoſe obſequious Cringe, with humble Bow, 


With Court-like Scrapes, and with ſubmiſſive Brow; 


Since from their num'rous Party thou may'ſt hope 
More than Prance, Oats, or Bedloe from the Pope ; 
Thirſis has gain'd Preferment by a Song,  _ 4 
While Hudibras does ſtarve amidſt the TOO 3 4 


yy Minion Shadwell cannot hold out long. 


There lives a Lord, „ noble Peer i is he, 
Whoſe Conſcience is as pliant as his Knee, 
Whoſe eaſy Temper, by good Nature mov 'd, 
Does make him univerſally belov'd; = 
| 5 ZZ BS | He 


7 
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He once pretended to a Share of Senſe, 
But for that inſolent, and bold O fung 

The Council wiſely baniſh'd him from thence; ; 
Who finding thoſe Pretences ominous, 
7 Is grown, at length, as dull as one of us, 
Him make thy Friend, and if that Method fail, 
Prepare thee in theſe following Terms to rail. 


May Heauer's Billet-doux' ſucceſsful prove, 
In tempting of her little Grace to Love ; . 
May Angleſey think Bribery a Sin, 

The Counteſs pull it out, when once put in; 
May Arlington his little Brat deſpiſe, 

And ſhe no more the Name of Dutcheſs prize; * 
May puzling Howard live by Poetry, 

And Cleveland die for want of Letchery ; 
May Monmouth quit his Int'reſt in the Crown; 
May Howard never grin, nor Nelly frown ; 


May Betty Mackvell ceaſe to be a W. 
May Villain Frans 


Mazarine no more, 
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A LETTER from the Due of Monwovrn. 4% 
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Iſgracd, undone, forlorn, made Fortune's Sport, 
Baniſh'd the Kingdom firſt, and then the Court; 
Out of my Place turn'd forth, and out of Doors, 
And made the meaneſt of your Sons of Wh—res, 
The Scene of Laughter,” and the common Chats 
Of your alt Bitches, and your other Brats, 
Forc'd to a private Life, to Whore and Drink, 
On my paſt Grandeur, and my Folly think. 
Wou'd I had been the Brat of ſome mean drab, 
Whom. Fear and Shame had Cauſe to choak and d fab, 
Rather than be the Iſſue of a King, 
And by Him made ſo wretched, ſcorn'd a Thing! 
What little Cauſe has Mankind to be Proud 
Of Honours, Birth, the Idol of the Crowd ? 
Have I abroad, in Battles, Honour won, 
To be at home, ingloriouſly v undone? 
Mock'd with a Star and Garter, and made fine 
With all thoſe gawdy Trifles, once call'd mine. 
Your Hobby-horſe, and your meer Toy of State, T 
| A | 
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And now become the Object bf your Hate, 


But D—mn me, Sir, Tt be Eegitimate. 
| „ I was 


l 


Than Oats or Bealee ever were before, i 
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J was your Darling, tho? againſt your will, 

Vet know, Sir, I will be the People's ſtill ; 

And when you die, I and my Friends, the Rout, 
Will with my Papiſb Uncle try a Bout, 


And to my Trouble this one Comfort bring, 
Next after * n I my be K 


eee 
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HO? wean'd from all thoſe ſcandalous Delights, 
In which I gladly once miſpent my Nights, 

And lewdly fool'd away my youthful Days, 
When regent Punk allow'd the Uſe of Plays, 
| Weak Nature ſtill prevails, and fain I'd hear 
What upſtart Fops in Julians Volumes are; 
Whether the liſping Lord, who lately writ 
with many Words, and with ſo little Wit, 
Has found more Work for his correQin g F riend, 
Who ſlyly laughs at what he ſeems to mend: 
What Vint'ners break, ſince Drunkenneſs has been 
Found Treaſon, above killing of the King; 
And Witneſſes for that are cheriſh' d more 


Fain 
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Fain wou'd I know who lines that nauſeous B—tch, 


. Whoſe filthier Mouth officiates for her Breech: 
Whether the Booby Wh—lp, of kingly Race, 


Or the ſoft Earl, contented with Diſgrace : 


And yet, Ache tis ſtrange, that any 80n 


Shou'd rival Rowwly there, beſide his own. 

I'd hear whether the Wight with antick Pace, 
Imbroider'd Coat, and antiquated Face, | 
Changing his Hebrew for a warlike Cant, 

Still meets the Queen Street lewd Inhabitant. 
But above all, I gladly wou'd here tell 

Some Paſſages of that moſt decent Ball, 
Where Irifþ *Squire ſo cunningly ea 

At his own Charge to have his Lady 


We're told how Virgins bright, and Gallants m 


Maſhrall'd by Bawds, moſt infamouſly grave; 
But we don't hear of whoſe Commodity - 


The luſtful b—ggering Few thought fit to buy; 


Who ogl'd who, or how the prudent Maid - 
Cou'd brook the Man her Siſter ſo *. d. 
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| 3 | 
5 Is thought tall Richard firſt poſſeſt 
The eaſy Empire of her Breaſt ; 
Happy ſhe might have been, 
Had ſhe not evil Counſel ta'en ; 
But ſoon, alas, the wanton Dame, 
, Lewdly let little Lovers in. 
II. 6 
Hleury ſucceeded, nay, ſome venture 
To fay, he firſt the Fort did enter: 
| Here Storys at a Loſs;  _ 
T hat both enjoy'd her, all Men own, Ex 
But who reſign'd firſt, few or none, 
Not Tep/on, nor Ned Ruſſell knows. 
= - 
When Wroth to theſe ſhe did prefer, 
"Twas then a golden Time with her, 
But ſoon thoſe Pleaſures fled; + 
For the young handſome Stripling dy'd 
In Bloom of Youth and Beauty's Pride, 
And Awbry reign'd inſtead. | 


— 


* One 
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IV. 
One Month, three Days, and half an Hour, 
Awhbry held the ſoy'reign Pow * 

How beautiful his Face ! | 
But then ſo weak and ſmall his Wit, 
That he to govern was unfit,  _ 

And ſo poor Aubry loſt his Place. 

1 1 


Patty then, and S— a, 
Both to Reign at once began, | 
Alternately they ſway d; 
And ſometimes Patty was the fair, 
Sometimes the Scot the Crown did wear, 
And ſometimes both ſh'obey'd. 
| VI. 
| Another Hem then aroſe, 
Leſs fit to fl the Throne than thoſe, 
— A forry Monarch he ;, | _ 
| She never meant he long fhou'd rule, 
But made a Shift with awkward Fool, . 
Dreading an Anarchy. 
VII. | 
For when the courtly Talbet came, 1 
Arm' d ſtrong with a reſiſtleſs Flame, 
And the Artillery of his Eye; 
Whilſt proudly fierce he march d about, 
For greater Conqueſts to find out, 
He beat out Henry by the by. 
* 1 323 
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wu. 
| By whom this proud Pretender fel 1 585 5 of 
*Tis fit ſome better Pen ſhou'd tell; N 
An higher, and a nobler strain ons 
Her preſent Emperor doth claim, 
Luſty Henry, third o'th Name, a 
Whom G=d grant long to Reign. 
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A. B K 'L A D. 
To * . of An old Man with a Bed full of Bones, 
I. 3 


N an eminent street, Sirs, near to Whetftone's Park, | 


Where they commonly Fiddle, as ſoon as tis dark, 


There was a gallant Meeting of many a fine Spark. 


With a Fa, le, la, . 1 is, la, ge. 
II. 
A matronly Dame, with a feathered Fan , 
Who Knight did formerly charge Tituan, + 
Was thought the ma able to lead up the Van. 


— 


=: 
A decent old Peri of riper Years: 
As by her want of Teeth plainly appears, 
For "her Wiſdom was truſted to bring up the Rear. 
| With a Fa, la, &c. 
TV. This 


Witha Fa, la, &c. 


This peaſt v was provided for a Lady fur, 42 Rs Ko 
Who from the Dunghill was rais'd 10 2 player, | 
And at laſt had the Luck to bring flat Foot an Heir. 


— 


| V. 
The Lady o'th' Houſe was a frait, upright Laſs, 
Invincible Lewdneſs adorned her Face, 
Her Huſband ſtood by her, and look'd like an Af. - 
With a Fa, la, Kc. 


1 VI 
From two neigh rig Doors off, as ſoon as twas Night, 
Came tripping along, Sirs, a Damſel ſo bright, 
Had the —_— better Company ſhe was for a Knight, 


:.. 
Her Partner, altho' of a moſt noble Race, 
Had his 
He had never been gracious with that pretty Laſs. 
| With a was la, Kc. 
VIII. | 


| There was a bouncing Widow with aPatch on herNoſe, 
Who loves the better, the elder it grows, 
And has learn'd of the T, artar to with ker Toes} 


| | . | 
She brought along with her a bonny young Maid, 
Who at Sight of theſe Gallants at firſt ſeem'd afraid, 
ns had not been us'd to the Trade. 
e 2 a Fa, la, &c. 
e 1 $. X. A 
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- With a Fa, la, Kc. FER 


With a Fa, oy Kc. | 


been no better than his Wit or his Face, 


With a Fa, la, &. 
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Not to be done by Peaſe and Beaſon: 
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A luſty young Fellow they'd each of them got, | 


That trounc'd 'em and bounc'd ' em, till they were 
waond'rous hot, : 
Then took em aſide to do I know not . 


X > 8 7 © un faul. &c; 
XI. 
A Few too there was, to make up. the Farce, 


With a great Bag of Money, and a ſwinging huge T7 
| Which was ready t to thruſt into ev'ry ones. 


VNDitb 4 Fa, 5 &c. 
XII. 


At firſt they all wond'red what a Devil he meant, 
But he gave both the Women and Men ſuck Content, 


That to's Houſe the next Day to Dinner they went. 


With a- Fa, la, &c. 
| XIII. 


Where er he'd well feaſted this jolly Crew, 
Their innocent Paſtimes, they then did renew, 


And were — up and down both ky Chriſtian and Jeu. 


-Hith a yOu a Kc. 
. ſham PROPHESY. 


i 1 N Sixteen Hundred Seventy-cight, | 
| The Corn on which our Horſes Bait, 
Shall free this Land from Blood and Treaſon ; 


When 
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| When Juſtice Godfrey lay's Head low, 5 
At bloody Feet of Prance and Bealbe, 
And that theſe Wits ſhall make Diſcov'ries, 
That. all may fee, unleſs they cover Eyes, 
The Man that's call'd popiſh Recuſant, 
God give us Grace to make good uſe on't, 
Shall perſecute Religion Proteſtant, : 
Happy's the Man eſcapes the hotteſt on't. 
Hot is their Rage, and ſharp their Toys 
All ends not in Sir Edmond Bury. 
The Man call'd Oars,. ſhall be in Danger, 
To be devour'd in pop;/6 Manger, 
But tho the Times ſhall be full perilous, 
England for all that need not care a Louſe. 
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Load of Guts, wrapt in a ſallow Skin, 
Fulſome without, and ten Times worſe within; 

Juſt Wit enough for her appointed Ends, 

And Truth to cheat all thoſe ſhe calls her Friends: 3. 

Even Monmouth is by this falſe Wight betray'd, 

A rank, o'er-ridden Jade, yet ſtill a Maid. 
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LL the World c can't afford. | 
Such a B—tch as Moll H—ward, 
She procures for my Lady, and lies with my Lord; 
If this ſhe deny, | 
| *Tis Time ſhe ſhou'd die, 1 | 
For ſhe” 8 able to Bawd for a whole Council Board, 


4 8 
1 the Tune of Dr. take Exceptions 


=_- is her Sex's Glory, | 
OT And the Herein of our Age, 
| She'll be fam'd in future Story, 
Since ſhe's ſhewn upon the Stage: : 
She, poor Soul, for Recreation, 
F. with ev'ry Prig in the Nation. 


R— had a Thouſand T—rſes, 
Mazarine as many more, 
Sometimes her ſometimes her = — 


6 — and —— o'er and o'er. 


Let 


Let Miſtreſs Buckley not be troubled, 
Whilſt her G will be ne | 


— 


is not 3 
Yet ſhe Favours can afford ; 
With a Dozen ſhe'll do Duty, 
And then entertain her Lord. - 


Poor Lady Betty will be undone, 
Since her dear Monmouth muſt leave London 5 
She at the Plays and Park will ſpark. it, 

N ow her dull Huſband's at ann 0 


Lad y A. whoſe early Merit, 
 T-— without Number rais'd, 
Was forewarn'd by Hatfield Spirit, 
That fhe might amend her Ways: 
But let the Devil leave contriving, 
She'll rather 2 than not be - — 


[Dep He's 2 a great Pretender 
To the Dutcheſs Mazarine ; 
Tho' his —— be weak and ſlender, 
| Yet his Money lets him in; 
Whilſt his good Wie, avoid Aſperſion, 
With her own Porter takes Diverſion. 
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is a flaming Beauty, 

And her Favours will. 3 3 
Never doubt fhe'll be as true t'ye, 

As ſhe has been to her great Pr—nce z. 
But have a care of her P—g; 


For her n ſtill end in 1—2. | 


3 looks like Envy⸗ 8 Siſter, 
Is naſty, lean, and ſtinking too. 


Patty miſtook, and thought ſhe'd bepiſt hers. 


When *twas her Ladyſhip's nat'ral Dew; 
For now his gets ev'ry Meeting, 


A bloody Noſe, and conſtant. Weeping.. 


4 
Dye A 


| Nan and F rank, two quondam Friends, 
In which they'd both their private Endi, 
Fell from Lowe to ſudden Wrath, 
Much adh is *twixt em both; 
Many a Rogue. and Where is calba, 
Fs O brave Frank, ihe Bawd is a d. 


F civil Dudgeon many a Bard 
Has ſung, and Tales have oft' been heard; 


Much in Verſe, and much in Proſe, 


Of ancient Friends grown errant Foes; 


From 


Earl of RoHS TER. 

From this Poſition, Pm about | 
To tell you how'two Friends fell: out, | 
The deareft two, the kindeſt Pair 
That &er each others Heart did ſhare, 
Damſel and Hero fat and fair: | 
The noble Hero, who not knows 
Order, attends where e'er he goes 3 
And in his even dealing Hand, 
He always bears a powerful Wand, 
The Badge of Office and Command. 
Frequent at Lady W- Door, 
I has ſtood upon a well-known Score; 
Which the poor Few, Sir John hath ſeen). 
Full oft, and curſt the Tyri within, 
Who not admires the Damſel bright, 
That ever traps'd the Mall by Night ?- 
Who that ever. had Occaſion 
For any Filthineſs in Seaſon ? 
Many a Bed and Baſket full 
Has the put off of Traſh and Trull. 
In ſhort, their Virtues well are known, 
Where &er her Trumpet Fame has blown; I 

For long has mighty Clamour ran, 

Of honeſt Frank, and modeſt Van: 

But how theſe two from harmleſs Prattle, 

Came at laſt to direful Battle. 

Butler, cou d'ſt thou live again, 

With thy inimitable Pen, 5 
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Then C- 


Twou'd puzzle e'en thy mighty Verſe, 


The wond'rous Actions to rehearſe, 


Of Knight and Damſel, that ſurpaſs 
Thy Trulla and thy Hudibrat. 


.  Thereisa Time, as th' Author has it, 


That writes th Treatiſe call'd the Gazette 3 
In many Things by him related, 


When M bite-Hall's evacuated :, 


That is, when the Court and Prince are 


Catching Agues all at Winder : 


For in Greenland, as they write, | 
The whole Year's but one Day and _ ; 
So of late it has been here, 

Only Sun-ſhine half the Year ; 

And as evil Spirits venture 

Often in the Dark to enter | 

Hollow'd Roofs, when thoſe that keep 


Nee Place are abſent, or aſleep ; 


So factious Vermin, that are driv'n 

From Court for Faults, are oft forgiv'n, 

When they have watch'd the King from's Houſe, 
Came there to keep their Rendezvous. 

Then C—— and S—— cabal; 

- Lords it in the Mall : 


- With all his Train of unfledg'd Fools, 
Callow as they came from Schools. 
Grey, Mordant, Brandon, Kent, and Thimn, 
Still at worſt Follies deepeſt in; | 


© Earl of Rocns Eu.  _— 


And 2 


=, with his long Tool, 


Not as his Mark for Man, but Fool; 


Whoſe Tail and Follies make his Life 

Only uſeful to his Wife. | 

All theſe with foul Infection tainted, 
Long ago had been tranſplanted 

Far from the Court, that ſo the reſt 

That yet were found, might ſcape the Peſt; 3 

But as that vile Diſeaſe the Itch, 

Does ſome lewd Natures ſo bewitch, 

That it they'd always chooſe to catch, 

For meer Indulgence, but to ſcratch ; 

So Faction does with ſome prevail, 

For a bare Colour for to rail: 

Honeſt Frank was one of theſe, 

| In's Heart lov'd them, and their Diſeaſe. 

Honeſt Frank, who's but a Noddy, 

Yet rails as well as any Body; 

And as ſacred Libels ſhow, 

Publiſh'd not many Years ago; 

A certain Lord was but a Cur; 

To which Opinion few demur ; 

- So honeſt Frank may, I ſpeak mine, i 

Is ſomething nat'rally Canine. be 

For as ſome Cur, whoſe Maſter owns, 

And love's, and gives him Cruſts and Bones; 

Tho' kindly fed, will yet be running 

| W where Faction lies a e ( 
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80 Frant, tho he no filling need, 

On rotten Faction loves to feed. 

To which, when he does back reſort, 
He ſtinks intolerably in Court; 

And for Occaſion of this Nature, 

Has been of late a lazy Creature. 

Tho' better had he minded Duty, 

And too eſcap'd this War with Beauty, 
Beauty, which ſhines in Nancy's Face, 

As much as he does in his Place, 
Majeſtick Wrinkles deck her Brow, 

And goodly glaring Eyes below, 5 
That ſtill with maudlin Kindneſs ſlune,, 
The ſoft Effects of Brandy Wine; 
Rich Carbuncles adorn her Noſe, _ Re 
The Envy of her ſober Foes; 1 
And from her Lips Diſcourſes fall, a 

That make her welcome to White-Hall ; 
Whither one Day ſhe enter'd ſhining, 
Juſt as Frank was come from Dining: _ 
But who the Sequel cou'd have gueſs'd,, 

Io ſee how they at firſt careſs d, 

How Cheek-by-Joul they kindly walk'd,. 
And with what Tenderneſs they talk d: 


My. 3 Nan (ſaid he) what Whores 
Are freſheſt | now)? Quoth Nan, my Doors, 


Heav'n 
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Heav'n knows, ne'er open to receive 

A Lover, ſince you laſt took Leave, 

Whom ſtill to ſerve, my Will remains, 

Tho' you ne er pay me for my Pains. 

Pay thee, quoth he, Nan, pay for Wenching, | 
When ev'n our Tables-are retrenching. 

Says Nanny, oh ! thou falſely feareſt, 

"Tis Love I want, not Coin, my deareſt ; 

*Tis thee I love, *tis thee I doat on, 

More than a Child that puts new Coat on; 

To ſee thee walk, I love thy Trip, 

I love the Drops upon thy Lip; 

Thy juſt Cravat, thy regular Wig, - 

My little Pug, my dapper Pig; 

When with Deſire of thee, I ſtretch, | 
I've no Sciatica or Stitch. 
© Quoth Frank, in Rage, Avant you 1 


. Have I for this, thro? all my Li. -* 
* Kept civil Diſtance with my Wife, 


Study'd fine Speeches from Romances, 
And in my Age led Country Dances ? 
Do I for this, ev'n at this Hour, 


Cheat ev'ry Creature in my Pow'r, 


. 7 1 


Gripe from the Poor the utmoſt F arthing, 
To keep my Credit up at Carding : 5 

Do ] for this affect a Grace, | 

And paint my old Canaple Face, 

Only to have a Bad adore me? 


No, I'll have Virgins fall before me © © 
RS. $0 1 % MF \ 


Lirgius, 
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Virgins, quoth angry Nan, then hung 


A Tongue out, full two Handfuls long, 
And with Deſire or Malice ſtung, 


Lick'd o'er the thickeſt painted Place, 


Ant ſpoil'd, -intirely, that Day's Face, 
But who can ſpeak the Noiſe and Din, 


The Fury that did then begin, 


The Oaths, the Out-cry, and the Blows, 


When Francis, catching Nancy's Noſe, 


With furious Gripe, expreſſing Hate, 


Squeez'd nine large Inſects out of that: : 


Then with a Shock upon her Cheſt,  __ 


So ſtir'd the Brandy in her Breaſt, 
That an eructive Sigh the ſent, 


Which, as it thro' the Region went, 


Suck wond'rous Influence did bear, | 


A ſoaring Owl drop'd Headlong there, 


Drunk with ſophiſticated Air: 


Which Omen much ill Luck beſpoke, 


For the next Tilt, the Heroe broke 
The famous Wand, deſcrib'd above, 
The Enſign of his Pow'r and Love : 
But at the ſame Time Conqueſt got, 


And doom'd the vanquiſh'd Bawd to pot; 


To Porter's Lodge he ſent her jogging, 
To purchaſe Liberty by Flogging. 


Thus ended was the Fray, that lately roſe 


* A Knight, and Lay of the Red-Ro/e. 
BE ont "A BALLAD. 
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F all Quality Whores, modeſt Berry for me, 
He's an impudent Rogue durſt lay Virtue to thee, 

Both TROY of Tail,there'sno Female more free, 
II. 
Her Savoy Devotion ſhe has lately giv n o'er, 
How cou'd ſhe play Saint, and refrain from the Whore, 
Who more lewd than e er How—d was, or -er, before, 

SY i! 

Her Zeal and her Luſt, both at known, 
Juſt Gods will reward with a heav'nly Crown, 

Oat-ſhining the Mitre of ſanQify'd Joan. 
She ſtarts at no Nunnion of lubberly Stallion, 
But quickly chaſtiſes all in Rebellion, 
And is able to beat a whole Car/o Barallion. | 

; 1 : . | 14 KS DIL TY 
Believe little Fockey, full nimbly ſhe ſtirs, © © 
Without the Incitement of Whip or of Spurs, | 
May Newmarket ne'er want ſuch true-Mettle as hers, 
LEE N 

She S a deficate Filly, that all Men agree, | 
More able than Dragon, than Darcey or a 


What Pity i it is ſhe runs reſty with thee ? 
ol r 


DV 
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* 
O Honourable Court FERN lately came 


A Knight of the County of Neztingham, 


: beendet poer Cook-Maid, and Houſe of his Name, 
: Which no Boch can deriy, 


When the Maids of 8 heard of that, 
They with furbiſh'd old Faces, of Marriage did chat, 


And hop'd pd to leave old Portugal Kate. 
Which no Y can deny, 


Next C——more for her Wok 88 appears, 

And G——frey's Crane was as active for hers; 

Ah! cries my Aunt Nunn, are you there with the Bears? 

Which no can deny. 

Then trait away fs trots to * Brother, a 

- Who for Sh—bury and an had made ſuch a Pother, 

And cries, I've got a Knight worth two of the other. 
W hich no Body can deny | 


Seven Thouſand a Year he hs. I'm told, 
But Fame, in thoſe Caſes, is often too bold, 
28 for him the Court Virgins all ſcramble and ſcold, 
Which a0 Boch can deny. 


At 


Earl of RocazsvER. 239 
At the Dutcheſſes Ball, e mightily ſtickld, 
And thought with a Dance ſhe his Fancy had tickl'd, 


A noble Lord notes, like Cucumber pickl'd. 
\ | * hich uo Body can deny, 


6 in to tempt him, fell off * her Horſe, 
To perfect the Conqueſt of Face by her 
A Pleafanter 1 than a Newmarket Farcte. 
| Which 10 Boch can os I 


Pious T—mple, who long has been muſty 25 Stale, 
Buy her daily Devotion, and hope to prevail, 
To > gain him and Credit for more Bottle-Ale. | 

N, _ 10 ou can deny. 


Pox o' your C t, your Y—ers and T: ashi, 

Quoth Chiffinch, my Daughter has that that will pleaſe, 

And the Knight's ſomewhat troubled, they ſay, with 
dee Simples. Which no Bady can deny. 


And Serjeant Pr—ce tells me, the Contract is broke 
'Twixt him, and the Daughter of New——. Duke, 
On the Score of her greaſy Rival the Cook. _ 

| Which no Bady can deny. 


Of this lubberly Knight you 3 not aa 

When the K— is next Drunk, he ſhall make him aPeer, 

We' I win =_ with Goodneſs, or awe him with Fear. 

| NV. hich no Body can deny. 
COLON, 


,, 


| 
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8 Colon drove his Sheep FREE 55 
By M pite-Hall, there was ſuch a Throng 
Of early Coaches at the Gate, 976 
The filly Swain was forc'd to wait: 
Chance threw on him Sir Edward 8 
The jolly Knight that Rhimes to Mutton; 


Calin, ſaid he, this is the Day 
For which poor England long did pray, 
The Day that ſets our Monarch free 
From butter'd Bunns and Slavery; | 
This Hour from French Intrigues, tis ſaid, 
Hle'll clear his Council and his Bed. 


© Portſmouth he now vouchſafes to know, 
Was the caſt Wh. re of Count De-Foe; 
Each Night with her's dear as a Seſſions . 
* O'th? Houſe, and fuller of Petitions; 
Which drein'd him, till he was not able 
To keep his Council or a Table : 
So that White-Staves, Grooms and Pages, I 
Ive alike upon Board-Wages. | 
She muſt retire, and ſell her Place, 


Buyers you ſee flock in a-pace. ge - 
8 1 Silence 


Earl of Rock ERSTER. 1 | 


Silence th? Court being once proclaim'd, | a 
Up ſtept fair R—mond, once ſo fam'd, | — 
She offer'd much, but was refus'd, „ N | | 
: And of Miſcarriages accus'd : 5 19 
They ſaid, a that us'd to puke, a Ul 

Cou'd never bear a Booby Duke. | kl 
That M—lgr—wve, ers, and Fack H—ww, i 
For one ſalt Dutcheſs were enow ; © 
Nor wou'd his Ma—ſty accept her 
At Thirty, who at Eighteen left her. 

She bluſh'd, and modeftly withdrew, 

Next Mia ton appear d in View, 

Who ſtrait was told of M. gu, | 

Of Baits of Hydes, of Cloaths from France, 
Of Arm-pits, Toes of Suffiſance ; 775 

At which the Court ſet up a Laughter, 

And then ſhe pleaded for her Daughter, 

A Buxom Laſs, fit for the Place, 

Were not her Father in Diſgrace, 

Whoſe monſtrous Chin, twas thought, bes 

Her pretty Face to over-run; 

Beſides ſome ſtrange, inceſtuous Stories, 

Of H—ay, and her long Cli—. 

With theſe Exceptions ſhe's diſmiſt, 27 
And beauteous M—relard joins the Lift, * 
Huſband in Hand moſt decently; | 

And begs at any Rate to buy z „ 


— ——ů — — - CITE — — — 2 8 
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dhe off red Jewels of great Price, 


And dear Sir Snowell's next Device, 
Whether it be a Pump or Table, 
- Zlaſs-Houſe, or any other Bauble; 
it ſhe was told ſhe had been try'd, 
dd for good Reaſons laid aſide. 


Next in ſteps pretty Lady Gr—y, 
Iffer'd her Lord ſhou'd nothing ſay 
Gainſt the next Treaſurer accus'd:; 
So her Pretence was not refus'd. 
Nh inrag'd, bid her be gone, 


And play her Game out with his Son; 
Or if ſhe lik'd an aged Carcaſs, 


From Lucy get the noble Marguis. 


$h—ry offer'd for the Place, 


All ſhe had gotten from his Grace; 
She knew his Ways, and cou'd comply 


With all Decays of Letchery ; 

Had often lick'd his am'rous Scepter, 
Till the jaded Stallion leap'd her; 
But long ago had the Miſhap, 


To give the K—, Dick T—lbot's Clap; 


Tho' for her was ſaid all that can be, 


By her lean drudge, the Earl of D. 
She was diſmiſy'd with Scorn, and told, 
Where a tall Page was to be ſold. 


Then 


Who ſoon was told, the K 


5 That ſhe already had about her, 


248 
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Then in came dowdy M—rine, 
That foreign, antiquated Queen, * 
no more 
Wou'd deal with an intriguing Wh—re, 


Too good an Equipage de Foutre ; 
Nor was our Monarch ſuch a Cully, 

"To bear a Moor, and ſwinging Bully. 
Her Grace at this Rebuke, look'd blank, 
And inatch'd away to Villain Frank. | 


Fair — too, her Claim put 1 
»Twas urg'd, ſhe was too near a Kin: 
She modeſtly reply'd, no more 

Of Kin than er was before: . 
Beſides, ſhe'd often heard her Mother, 
Call her the Daughter of another; „ 
She did not drivel, and had Senſe, 
To which all his have no Pretence, 

Vet for the preſent ſhe's put off, 

And told ſhe was not Whore enough. 


Tus Loftus ſmir d at that Exception, 
Doubting not of a good Reception, 
Put in her Claim, vowing ſhe'd ſteal 
All that her Huſband won of Neale, 
To buy the Place, all he could get 
By his Jong Suit with Mr. Pitt; | 
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But from Calial's Size of Gath, | 
Down to the Pitch of little Worth, | 
The Court was told ſhe had lain with all 
The warring Royſters of White-Hall; 
For which old Rely, leaſt ſhe grudge, 
Gave her the making of a Judge ; 
She bow'd, and ſtrait bought her fix Greys 
To haunt the Court, the Park and Plays. 


Then in ſtept ſtately. Cary Frazer, 
Strait the whole Room began to praiſe her, 
As fine as Hands or Paint cou'd make her; 
She vow: d the King, or Goal muſt take her, 
| Rowley reply'd, he was retrenching, | 
And would no more of coſtly Wenching ; 


That ſhe was proud, , and went too gaudy, . | 
Nor could ſhe Swear, Drink, and talk Bawdy, | 


Virtue's requiſite for that Place, 7 


More chan Wit, . or a good Face. 2 4; 


C. land offer d down a Million, 

But ſhe was ſoon told of Chatilhanz 
Strait at that Name ſhe fell a weeping, _ 
And ſwore ſhe was undone with keeping 
That Fermin, C. had ſo drain'd her, | 
She could not live on the Remainder: 
The Court ſaid, there was no Record LEE 
Df any to that Place refior'd 3 ele 


Nor 
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Nor ought the K at theſe Vears venture, | 
When his Prince could not content her. 


Young Lady Jo——: ſtept up, and urg'd 
She'd give the Deed her Father forg'd: i 
But ſhe was told her Family _ 1 
Were tainted with Preſbytery. | 3 | 
She ſaid, her Mother with clean Heart 5 il 


And Hand had lately done her Part, 
In bringing Maxarine to Bed; | 1 
Nor was't her Fault the Babe was dead, | i 
Her Siſter too, as all Men know, | | 
Had — as high, and married lo /; 
As B——, or any Punk, 

Of late with royal Seed made Drunk; 
For her-Rowl/ey own'd his Paſſion, 

But ſaid he ſtood by Declaration, 
Engag'd, no Matter of great Weight, 
To paſs, till after ſome Debate. 


In this great Council, ſo th' adjourn'd, 
And Colon to his Flock return'd, 
Swearing there was at ev'ry Fair, 

Blither Girls than any there. 


dees eee 
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AIR Chris in a Pigſty lay, 
Her tender Herd lay by her; 
She ſlept, in murmuring Gruntles they 
Complaining of the ſcorching. Day, 
| Jr Slumbers thus inſpire, 


She 3 whilſt ſhe with careful Pain; 
Her Snowy Arms imploy' d, 
In Ivory Pails to fill out Grains, 
One of her Love convicted Swaine, 
Thus haſting to her cry'd :; 


Fly Nymph, oh fly, or tis too late 

A dear lov'd Life to ſave; . 
Reſcue your Boſom Friend from Fate, 
Who now expires, hung in the Gate 

That leads to Flora's Cave. 


Myſelf had try'd to ſet him free, 
Rather than brought the News, 
But I am ſo abhor'd by thee, 
That ev'n thy Darling's Life from me, 
I know thou wou dt refuſe. | | R 
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; Stack with the News, as quick ſhe Ales, | g 
As Bluſhes to her Face; ; 

Not the bright Lightning from che Skies, 


Nor Love, ſhot from her brighter Eyes, 
Move half ſo ſwift a Pace. 


This Plot, it ſeems, the luſtful Swain 
Had laid againſt her Honour, 
Which not one God took Care to ſave, 
For he purſues her to the Cave, 
And throws himſelf upon her. 


Now pierced is her Virgin Zone, 
She feels the Foe within it ; 
She hears a broken, am'rous Groan, 


The panting Lover's fainting Moan, 


Juſt in the happy Minute. 


Frighting ſhe ſhakes, and waking F 
Nature thus kindly eas'd, 
In Dreams, mov'd by her murmuring Pigs, 
And her own Thumb between her Legs, 
She's innocent Tame pleas d. 
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F all the Plagues with which this World abounds, 
| Our Diſcord's cauſes, Wideners of our Wounds, 
Sure Woman is the lewdeſt can be gueſt, | 
Thro' Woman Mankind early ill did taſte, 
She was the World's firſt Curſe, will be the laſt, 


To ſhew what Woman is, Heav'n made Charles Wiſe, 
Some Angel ſcale the Blindneſs of his Eyes, 

Reſtor'd by Miracle he may believe, | 

And ſeeing” s F ollies, learn, tho? late to ws 

Why art thou poor, oh King-imbezling = 

That wide-mouth'd greedy Monſter that has don't ; 

Thee and three Kingdoms have thy Drabs deſtroy'd, 

Yet they are ſtill uncur'd, and thou uncloy'd. 

Go viſit P——meuth, faſting, if thou dareſt, 

Which well thou may'ſt, at the poor Rate thou fareſt. 

She'll with her noiſome Breath blaſt ev'n thy Face, 

Till thou thyſelf grow ugher than her Grace. 

Remove that coſtly Dunghill from thy Doors, 

If thou muſt have, then uſe cheap, wholſome Whores. 

Take IIb, who can live on Cheeſe and 20 

Who never but to Biſhops yet turn'd Tail. 

She” 8 ſeaſon'd, fit to bear a double Brunt, 


7 in her — Rowley in ber —— 


B—p 
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Bp and K —, chooſe handy-dandy either, 
They ſtill club Votes, why not club S—ds together? 
Elſe chooſe G, whom there's little hurt in, 
She'll for Cloaths, for all ſhe's call'd a Fortune. 
' Beſides, there's Swan and Chewins 'em, fill '*em; 
And Mrs. Y——rs, Siſter to Sir William. 
Ram all thy Maids of Honour, whilſt thou art able, 
And make thy barren QO keep up their Table. 
But from her Den expel old Ulcer quite, 

She ſhines i'th' Dark, like rotten Wood by Night, ? 
Dreads Pepper, Penance, Parliaments, and Light. 
Once with thy People's Prayers reſolve to join, 
She's all the Nation's Nuſance, why not thine ? 
Own to the World her Brats, not thine at all, 
For Father Hen ſhines thro? *em all; 
His Impudence, his Falſhood, and ill Nature, 
Each inward Vice, and ev'ry outward Feature, 

True H en in every Act and Look; | 
But to record = Blindneſs made a Duke. 


— 


Then next, turn fav rite „ out of Door, | 
That hairbrain'd, hackney'd wrinkl'd, ſtopt up Whore 
Daily ſtuck, Rab'd by half the in Town, 


Yet ſtill her ſtubborn C—s come not down, 
But lie and nouriſh old Diſeaſes there, | 
Which thou and many thy poor Subjects ſhare. 
 *Twas once with thee, indeed, as *twas with Oar 4 
 VUncoin'd ; ſhe was no publick common Store, J 
Only B——s private artful Whore, 


But 
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But when that thaw! in wanten Itch, | . 
With Royal had ſtamp'd her | c | 
She grew a common, current B——h, 
Then for that Ob her Son and Heir, 
Let him remain in Otauay's Care; 
To make him, if that's poſſible to be, 
A viler Poet, and more dull than he. 
So at the next Newmarket Meeting, 
When thy Senate ſhould be fitting ;' 
Where Knaves and Fools, and Courtiers do dolle 
And Players come from far to make the Sport, 
As in thy Barn thou ſhalt in State behold 
The Maid of the ef, or Girl worth Gold, 
Sitting with moſt dejected Grace, 
And ſhe fleering in thy Face: 
Then, like a Monarch, as thou art, 
Lay thy Hand upon thy Heart; 
Kick her for her lewd cajoling, 
_ bid her turn to her old Trade of Strong, 


But Hecors ſhall forget to drink, 
Mall h —7 have no P nor Stink, 
Lord -- be honest, M s civil, 
B——ps believe a God or Devil; 
Dryden not mouze a Whore, when he can get her, 
Or have his Penſion paid; that's better: 
M—n—th turn again to's Duty, 

And Tartar Cx be thought a Beauty, 


No 
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No more Libels ſhall be written, 
The Court ſhall be without a Mitten, 
E'er thou ſhalt have a Friend to tell 
Thee, I have here advis'd thee well; 
But how Slight ſoe'er they make it, 
The rags: good „ believe and take it. 


#000000000000000000009 


A B A I L A D. 
To the 2 une of Cave Lilly Mane 


AV VE you od of a Led of noble Deſcent ? 
Hark how the Bells of Paradiſe ring, 
As a Mark of his Valour, to Tangier he went, 
Now the Lord ſend us Heav'n at our Endings 
: | oY | | 
His Armour it was of Duke George's Proof, 
Hark how, We. 
He thinks himſelf ſafer in u Silk than 1 in dar: 2 


Now, Oc. | e 8 5 
: III. | 5 k 
For when Tp came there, as I have heard ſay, 1 
Fark how, Cc. 
When the Reſl went to fight, then he went away, 


1 &c. 
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Now inſtead of he Moors that 1 went to kill, 
Hark how, &c. 
He return'd into England to taſte of his Pill | 


N ow, Oc. 
V. 


Tho' I hear by Report, it went bitterly down, 
bow, Se. | 
She brought forth a Barn that was none of his own, 


, 8 
"Vic 


Next hear the fine Things of himſelf he _ tell, 
Fark how, c. | 3 
He fights very ill, but he les very wn 


Now, Oc. 
"VI. 


He hath been oft at Sea, and often at Shore, 
Mark how, c. 
And when all comes to all, he hath marry a Wh, 


Now, Sc. | 
| VIII. 


She's a n fine Laſs (by my Troth) of her Kind, 
Hark how, &c. | 
But how ſhall we cure his x mutinous Mind 5 


Now, Se E. | 
' + 


Mr. Montaign thou il him a deſperne 1 5 hing, 


Hark how, SGW. 
And taught him a Way to be quits wick the King. 


| Now, -- , 
| | X. He 


— 
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a 4 : 


| * 
He advis'd him at firſt, in the "Es of hi + Grace, 
1 Hark how, oc, © - 

To put on a fooliſh, petitioning Fac ace, 


N Se. 1 


From FE Time to this, he hath been bloodily _ 
Hark how, rr : 
Tis pity the Fool had not HicP's Regiment, 

Now, S. 


8 ny 
- But let us give over with this worthy Knight, | 
Fark, how, c. | 

And let us leave him 1 now, as he left the Fight, 


Oy Sc. 
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